














Tue Foretcn Mission SEMINARY OF AMERICAS 


Same sy | ae 
FRONT ENTRANCE AND WATER-TOWER 





SCHOOL AND COLLEGE 


FOR 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 


Trinity College, Washington. A Catholic In- 
stitution for the Higher Education of wom- 
en. Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. 


ILLINOIS 

St. Xavier College for Women, 4928 Xavier 
Park, Chicago. Conducted by the Sisters of 
Mercy. 

Notre Dame Convent, Bourbonnais. “ The 
School of Culture.” Accredited to Illinois 
University. Standard High School, Business 
and Preparatory Depts. Special courses in 
Arts, Expression, Needlework, Physical 
ened Rev. Mother Superior. 


s Academy, Quincy. Boarding 


Training. 
St. Mary 


and Day tides for Young Ladies and Girls. 
Conducted by School Sisters of Notre Dame. 


INDIANA 


College of St. Mary-of-the-Woods, 8oth 
yr. Standard Courses leading to Degrees. 
Conducted by the Sisters of Providence. 


KENTUCKY 


Nazareth Academy, Nelson Co. For girls. 
Academic course, with exceptional oppor- 
tunities in music and art. Outdoor sports. 


MAINE 


St. Joseph’s College and Academy, Port- 
land. Conducted by the Sisters of Mercy. 
For terms apply to the Directress. 


MICHIGAN 


s College and Academy, Monroe. 
State Normal and University re- 
Degrees and State Teachers’ Cer- 


St. Mary’ 
79th year. 
cognition. 
tificates. 


MINNESOTA 


College of Saint Teresa, Winona. For the 
Higher Education of Catholic Women. Con- 
ducted by the Sisters of Saint Francis, of 
Rochester, Minnesota. 


MISSOURI 


Junior College and Academy of the Sacred 
Heart, for girls. Meramec and Nebraska 
Aves.. St.Louis. Religious of the Sacred Heart. 


NEW JERSEY 


College and Academy of St. Elizabeth, 
Convent Station. Registered by N. Y. State 
University and N. J. and Pa. State Boards 
of Education. 


NEW YORK 
Ursuline Academy, Middletown. A school 


that fulfills its prom ises. Terms, $650; in- 
clusive of extras, $1,000. Catalog on request. 


College of Mt. St. Vincent, on the Hud- 
son. For women. Location unsurpassed. 
Equipment ofthe best. Professors of distinction 


Mt. St.-Mary-on-the-Hudson, Newburgh. 
High-class Academy for Young Ladies. Con- 
ducted by Sisters*of St. Dominic. Catalog. 


Academy of The Holy Names, Rome. Sis- 
ters of the Holy Names. University affili- 
ation. Exceptional advantages in Art, Music, 
Modern Languages, Home Economics. 


Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood. Affil- 
iated with State University. Art and Music. 
Extensive grounds. Athletics. 


Ladycliff-on-the-Hudson, Highland Falls. 
Academic and College Preparatory. Chartered 
by Board of Regents of State of New York. 


WHEN WRITING 


WOMEN AND 


Assisium Institute, 13-17 West 128th St., 
> Business School. Boarding and 
Day Pupils. Conducted by Franciscan Sisters. 


Academy of the Holy Names, Albany. 
Boarding School. Affiliated to the University. 
College Preparatory. Art, Music, Athletics. 


Academy of Our Lady of Lourdes, 463 
West 142nd St., .N. Y. C. French and Eng- 
lish. Apply to Mother Su er ior, Society of 
St. Ursula of the Blessed Virgin. 


OHIO 

St. Joseph’s Academy, Mt. Washington, Cin- 
cinnati. onducted by Sisters of St. Joseph. 
Splendid location. Progressive methods. 

Notre Dame Academy, Grandin Rd., Cin- 
cinnati. Separate establishments for girls and 
small boys. Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. 
St. Joseph’s Academy, Riverside Drive, 
West Park. Boarders and Day Pupils. En- 
roll now for the next term. 


PENNSYLVANIA 
Maryw ne ney for women. Chartered by 
the State to pa ~ egrees. Preparatory Dept.. 
Mt. St. Mary’s Seminary. Adams Ave.,Scranton. 


Seton Hill College for Women, Gresneberg- 
Chartered by the State to confer B. A., B. S.. 
and B. Mus. degrees. Catalog. Address Box 2. 


Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, Sharon. 
Boarding and Day School, conducted by 
Sisters of the Holy Child Jesus. High School. 
Junior and Elementary Depts. 

Mt. Mercy Academy, Fifth Ave., Pitts- 
bere. Boarding and day school. Sisters of 
Mercy. 


WISCONSIN 


Saint Clara College and Academy for Young 
Women and School of Art, Music and Ex- 
pression, Sinsinawa. Sisters of St. Dominic. 








NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 
Charles Street, Baltimore 


Catholic College for Women con- 
ducted by the School Sisters of Notre 
Dame. Academic Department—High 
School Courses of College Prepara- 
tory Grade. Elementary Department. 
Music, Art, Physical Culture. For 
Catalogue, address: The Secretary. 








TO ADVERTISERS, 


ST. JOSEPH’S MOUNTAIN 
SCHOOL 
St. Joseph’s, Sullivan Co., N. Y. 


Boarding School for Girls. Under 
the Regents of the State of New 
York. Beautiful location, extensive 
grounds. Young Boys’ Department. 
For particulars apply to Mother Su- 
perior, Saint Joseph's, Sullivan Co., 


aN. 








ST. JOSEPH’S INSTITUTE 
Improved Instruction 
for Deaf-Mutes 
WESTCHESTER, NEW YORK 


BOYS’ DEPT. GIRLS’ DEPT. 
Brooklyn Branch for Girls, 113 Buffalo Av. 








pine. TORY. 


GIRLS 





ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 


Lowell, Mass. 

For Resident and Day Pupils. Con- 
ducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame 
(Namur). Founded in 1852. The 
Academic Department offers two 
Courses—the General and College 
Preparatory. 

For further particulars address: 

SISTER SUPERIOR 








EMMANUEL COLLEGE 
The Fenway, Boston, Mass. 
Conducted by the 
Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur 
Only ss Day oy for Young 

men in 
PREPARATORY DEPARTMENT 
Academy of Notre Dame. 
37 The Riverway, The Fenway, Boston. 








THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE 
DAME 


Roxbury, Mass. 


Conducted by Sisters of Notre Dame of 
Namur. A Select Boarding School for 
Girls. _Primary, Intermediate and Aca- 
demic Departments. Special facilities for 
the study of Music and Art. 

Aims:—Physical Health; Solid Knowl- 
edge; Cultured Manners; Thorough Moral 
and Religious Training. 


Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 








MARYCLIFF 
Affiliated to the Catholic University of 
merica. 

A Select College- lag gga Bay omg 
and Day School for Girls. Under the 
patronage of His Eminence, Cardinal 
O’Connell. Ideal location. Half hour 
from Boston. Private rooms. French, 
Italian, German, Spanish. For terms ad- 
dress: Mother Superior, ‘ Marycliff,’’ 
Arlington Heights, Mass. 








MT. ST. JOSEPH ACADEMY 
Brighton, Mass.—Boarding and 
Day School 


Courses offered include preparation 
for College, Normal School and Com- 
mercial Pursuits. For further par- 
ticulars apply te SISTER SUPERIOR. 











SACRED HEART ACADEMY 
Watertown, Mass. 
Affiliated to the Catholic University 

America. 
Conducted by the Dominican Sisters. 
An ideal Boarding and Day School 
for Girls. College and Normal Pre- 
paratory Courses. Commercial and 
Grammar Departments. Music, Art, 
Elocution, etc., in charge of Special- 

ists. Excellent Location. 


The School for Your Daughter 











Tue Fierp Arar reaches a half-million intelligent readers. 


in our Directory ? 
Address: THE Fietp Arar Adv, Dept. 


PLEASE 


MENTION THE 


Is your school listed 


Send for our special advertising rates for schools. 


FIELD AFAR. 
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SAINT JOSEPH’S ‘iieany’ 
A COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
Conducted by the Sisters of Charity of Saint Vincent de Paul 


Professors from Mt. St. Mary’s College 
Incorporated under the laws of the State of Maryland with full power to confer degrees. 


COLLEGE AND ACADEMY 


Affiliated to the Catholic University of America 


Registered by the University of the State of New York and by the State Boards 
of Education of Maryland, Pennsylvania, Massachusetts, Louisiana and Virginia. 





Grammar and Primary Departments 


School of Pedagogy School of Journalism School of Expression 
MUSIC, ART, DOMESTIC SCIENCE 
Send for Catalogue 




















“Observations in the Orient,”’ writes a priest, “‘is one of the best books 
I can suggest for reading in the upper giades of our schools. The index 
makes it especially valuable as a class reference book.’’ 


FOR MEN AND BOYS. 





ST. JOHN’S PREPARATORY 


SCHOOL, Danvers, Mass. -— For 
Boarding and Day Students. Conducted by 
the Xaverian Brothers, under the aus- 
pices of His Eminence, William Cardinal 
O'Connell. Academic, Commercial and 
Preparatory Courses. 


BROTHER DIRECTOR, Danvers, Mass. 








“THE MOUNTAIN” 
Mount Saint Mary’s College and Ecclesi- 
1808 astical Seminary 1921 
EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 
Conducted by Secular Clergymen aided 
by Lay Professors. 
. § Classical, Scientific, 
Courses: | Pre-Medical, High’ School. 
Separate Dept. for boys between 12 and 14 
For catalog address 
Rt. Rev. Msgr. B. J. Bradley, LL.D.. Pres. 








CANISIUS COLLEGE 
BUFFALO, N. Y. 


Arts, Sciences, Engineering, Business 
Administration, Journalism. 

Late afternoon and evening courses for 
teachers and professional men, 

Send for Catalogue. 

Address the Dean. 























Young Folks Will Enjoy 


THE MARYKNOLL JUNIOR AS 
A CHRISTMAS GIFT 


Yae® 


Attractive in its make-up, delightfully illustrated, 
alive with interesting foreign mission stories, news 
items, and contests, the JUNIOR makes a strong 
appeal to all that is best in our American boys and 


girls. 








It costs only five cents a copy, or 


FIFTY CENTS A YEAR 


(Forty Cents when ien or more subscriptions are for one address.) 


THE MARYKNOLL JUNIOR 
MARYKNOLL as $s NEW YORK 
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THE LECTURE GUILD 


SPEAKERS. 
for 
Catholic Colleges and Schools, 
Social and Religious Societies, 
Clubs, Banquets, Conventions, 
Commencements, Etc. 


SOME OF THE SPEAKERS FOR 
1921-1922. 


Rev. Peter Guilday, Prof. A. J. Remy, 
Ph.D. Columbia University 

Rev. Michael Earls, Prof. Charles G. Fen- 
S.J. wick, Bryn Mawr 

Miss Katherine Bregy Rev. John A, Ryan, 

Padraic Column .D. 

Hon. Maurice Francis Rt. Rev. John Cava- 


Egan nagh, C.S.C. 
T. A. Daly Dr. George H. Derry, 
Elinor Rogers Cox Union College 
Denis A. McCarthy Sir Bertram Windle, 
Cathal O’Byrne F.R.S., K.S.G, 


ADVISORY BOARD— 
Rev. Richard H. Tierney, S. J., Editor of 
America. 
Rev. John J. Burke, C. S. P., Editor of 
The Catholic World, 


Rev. Thomas M. Schwertner, O. P., Editor 
of The Rosary Magazine. 

Hon. Maurice Francis Egan 

Mr. Michael Williams 

Miss Blanche Mary Kelly, Litt. D. 

Mrs. Joyce Kilmer 





Full information will be sent on ap- 
plication to the Secretary, 


Miss Bianch M. Dillon, 
7 East 42nd St., New York City. 
Office Hours: Mon. and Fri., to to 5. 


FRIENDS OURS. 
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The Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America 





“MARYKNOLL” 


Approved by the National Council of Archbishops, Washington, D. C., April 27, 1911. Authorized by His Holi- 
ness, Pius X, at Rome, on the Feast of SS. Peter and Paul, June 29, 1911. 

“ Maryknoll,” in honor of the Queen of the Apostles, has become the popular designation of the Society. 

The Society was founded for the purpose of training Catholic missioners for the heathen and of arousing 


American Catholics to a sense of their apostolic duty. 
native clergy in lands now pagan. 


The ultimate aim of the Society is the development of a 


The priests of the Society are secular, without vows. They are assisted by auxiliary brothers and by the For- 
eign Mission Sisters of St. Dominic, more commonly known as “the Maryknoll Sisters.” 
In the ten brief years of its existence Maryknoll has achieved a remarkable development. 


IN THE EAST 


"THE SEMINARY AND ADMINISTRATION is situated 

on the Hudson, about thirty miles north of New York 
City, at MARYKNOLL, N. Y. Students in the Seminary 
make the usual six-year course in philosophy, theology, 
scripture, etc. The Auxiliary Brotherhood of St. Michael 
was established for those who wish to devote themselves 
to foreign mission work, but are not inclined to pursue 
higher studies or to assume the responsibilities of the 
priesthood. The general management of the Society 
and the publication of its two periodicals, The Field 
Afar and The Maryknoll Junior, are carried on at this 
center. Here, too, is the motherhouse of the Maryknoll 
Sisters. 


HE MARYKNOLL SISTERS, although not a corporate 
part of the Society, have worked with it from the begin- 
ning, first as lay helpers and now as recognized religious, 


known officially as the Foreign Mission Sisters of St. 
Dominic, Inc. These sisters devote themselves exclusively 
to work for foreign missions.* ,(For further information, 
address: The Mother Superior, Maryknoll, N. Y.) 


HE MARYKNOLL PREPARATORY COLLEGE, at 

Clark’s Summit, near Scranton, Pa., admits to a five- 
year classical course foreign mission aspirants who have 
completed the eight grammar grades. Connected with this 
institution is a group of the Maryknoll Sisters. Their 
convent is dedicated to Our Lady of the Missions. 


HE MARYKNOLL MEDICAL BUREAU, at 410 

East 57th St., New York City, was founded in 
1920 to interest the medical profession in mission needs, 
to secure the services of physicians and nurses and to 
provide medical supplies for hospitals and dispensaries in 
the missions. 


ON THE PACIFIC COAST 


HE MARYKNOLL PROCURE in San Francisco, 
Calif., at 1911 Van Ness Ave., is the center of Mary- 
knoll activities on the Western Coast and the depot of 
supplies for the missioners in China. It is also the head- 
quarters of the Maryknoll Society of the Pacific, Inc. 


A SECTION of 25,000 square miles in South China has 

been assigned to the Maryknoll Society by the Sacred 
College of Propaganda Fide, Rome. The first band of 
Maryknoll priests left for this field in September, 1918. 
There are now seventeen priests and one auxiliary brother 
in the Maryknoll Mission. In the fall of 1921 the first 
mission group of Maryknoll Sisters arrived at their Chinese 
convent, 19 Chatham Road, Kowloon, Hongkong, where 


HE work of the Society is maintained and developed 
by the cooperation of its associate or “ spiritual ” mem- 
bers. For these members, weekly Masses are offered by 
the priests, and they are remembered in the communions 
and prayers of the students and sisters. The same spirit- 
ual benefits may, if desired, be applied to departed souls. 


The Field Afar—twelve issues yearly. 

1o¢ the copy; $1.00 a year; $5.00 for six years; $50.00 
for life. (A life subscription insures spiritual member- 
ship in perpetuity.) 











IN CHINA 





c ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP IN THE SOCIETY 






cIMONTHLY MAGAZINES OF THE SOCIETY 


For further information, address: The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, Maryknoll, N. 3 


HE MARYKNOLL JAPANESE MISSIONS,. at 425 
South Boyle Ave., Los Angeles, Calif.. and 507 17th 
Ave., Seattle, Wash., are conducted by the Maryknoll 
Sisters, for the education and religious instruction of the 
Japanese in those cities. 


they are preparing for active work among the natives. 


‘THE MARYKNOLL PROCURE, 4 Liberty Ave., Kow- 
loon, is the center of communications and supplies for 
our missions at Wuchow, Yeungkong, Tungchan, Ko- 
chow, Loting, Chiklung, Tongon, Shuitung, Watnam, and 
Pingnam, in the provinces of Kwangtung and Kwangsi. 
The postoffice address of the Procure is: Box 595, Hongkong. 


Spiritual membership in the Society, with a personal share 
in its good works and merits, is secured by all benefactors 
and by subscribers to the Maryknoll mission monthly, 
The Field Afar. Associate membership for one year is 
fifty cents; for life, fifty dollars, payable on enrollment 
or within two years. 


The Maryknoll Junior—ten issues yearly. 
s¢ the copy; 50g a year for single subscriptions; 4o¢ 
for quantities of ten or more to one address. 
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MERRY CHRISTMAS!” 

is the cry that will leap to 
millions of lips on the morn of 
Christ’s natal day. It is the echo 
of the angels’ song heard on 
Judea’s hills two thousand years 
ago: “Glory to God; on earth 
peace to men of good will.” If 
Christmas is a merry day in the 
true sense of that good old word, 
it is because the Christ Child has 
brought peace and happiness to 
a weary, weary world. THE 
FrieLp AFAR wishes to every one of 
its readers an overflowing measure 
of Christmas joy, which comes 
from the possession of that peace 
which God alone can give. 

But what of the thousand mil- 
lions who will hear no Christmas 
greeting ? Shall we not think of 
these unhappy brethren during the 
Advent Season, and pray that God 
may send messengers to announce 
to them also “ the good tidings of 
great joy’? To help by our 
prayers and deeds to make straight 
the path of the Lord into pagan 
hearts is surely a preparation for 
Christmas that will win for us the 
blessing of the Babe of Bethlehem. 


. YS 


Y the apostolate of the spoken 

word “more things are wrought 
than this world dreams of.” Per- 
haps the apostolic work intended 
for you in God’s designs is that 
you should plant the seed of mis- 
sionary vocations and be instru- 
mental in making known the Di- 
vine Will to future missioners. 


ey oy 
A GOOD 





Hongkong, China. 


Dear Friends of Maryknoll: 

From this gateway to our mis- 
sion field I send, in the name of 
all Maryknollers, a message of 
thanks to you, who under God, 
are making possible the strong 
development of our work in 
America and Asia. 

On the Pacific Coast and here 
I have found our priests and sis- 
ters sturdy in faith and buoyant 
in the hope of a bountiful har- 
vest. All of us are encouraged, 
beyond words, by the steady 
backing, which you, our friends, 
are giving to our varied enter- 
prises, at home and abroad. 

May the Christ Child reward 
you! No one else can, and He 
certainly will because your gifts 
are to Him. 

We all wish you a blessed 
Christmas-tide. Keep us in your 
prayers. 

Faithfully yours, 
James A. Walsh. 
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PRESENT — 


THE 


A BOY from a family of seven- 

teen has applied for admis- 
sion to The Venard. Surely, if 
the other sixteen stay at home, 
one at least can be spared for 
foreign missions. How William 
jennings ..... would have re- 
joiced at the proportion! 

On the other hand, we have 
known mothers to bring their only 
child to us, grieved at giving their 
all but comforted by the realiza- 
tion that their loss meant eternal 
gain to themselves, to the future 
missioner, and to the souls that 
he would influence. 

Still others are they who would 
not spare even one out of a large 
number—and who would passion- 
ately oppose the invitation of the 
Lord that their only child work 
in His Vineyard. 

“Tf today you hear Him call- 
ing, harden not your hearts.” 


h % 


HE report of the National 
Council of Catholic men held 
in Washington, D.C. shows the re- 
markable growth of this movement 
to organize American Catholic 
laymen. Now we have a solid 
phalanx of the Catholic men of the 
country, under the guidance of 
the Hierarchy, promoting the in- 
terests of the Church in America 
and the moral and social welfare 
of America herself. The organi- 
zation already achieved is splendid 
and gives abundant promise of 
great conquests as years go on. 
The Church of Christ alone has 
the remedy for the ills of our time, 
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and she alone can pluck from the 
mind of the age its rooted sor- 
rows. Now that we have the uni- 
versal outlook, the Catholics of 
the land, young and old, will fol- 
low, we hope, .the missionary 
movement under way and will be 
more prompt to understand the 
command : “ Go, preach the Gospel 
to every creature.” 
% % 

HIS extract from a letter writ- 

ten to us by a secretary of a 
Holy Name Society is a straw 
showing how the current of public 
interest is setting towards mis- 
sionary activity and the mission 
outlook. 

We regret that we have not now 
any pamphlets printed in Chinese 
which our friend might use in his 
laudable desire to bring the light 
to his Chinese customers. May 
the day be not far distant when we 
shall be able to meet such a re- 
quest! In the meantime let the 
good spirit of our correspondent 
prepare the soil, so that the seed, 
when sown, may fructify the more 
quickly. 

It is good to see this kindly 
human interest in the spiritual 
welfare of those whom faith re- 
gards as our brothers in Christ, 
but whom social prejudice often 
bars from sympathy, because they 
are “guilty of a skin not colored 
like our own.” 

I wonder if you have any pamphlets 
printed in Chinese. You see, in my 
line of business I have occasion to 
call on Chinese laundries and I am 
friendly with most of the men, and 
I thought perhaps I could plant some 
seeds that might bear fruit if I had 
the proper tools to work with, and may- 


be I could be a missioner even without 
going to China. 


* 
“WJEVER do to-day what you 
can put off until to-morrow,” 
is a policy which would bring dis- 
aster to any enterprise. 

For “to-morrow” has the elusive 
faculty of sliding into hazy futur- 
ity. We do not catch up with it. 
Days, weeks, months slip by and 
still the good deed, which we in- 
tended to perform on the morrow, 
remains an intention as ineffectual 


OUR 


as a dream which passes with the 
night. 

“Do it now” is a_business- 
motto which we should like to sug- 
gest to some thousands of our 
readers who intend to renew their 
subscriptions but whose delay in 
giving effect to their intentions 
will make it necessary to drop 
their names from the subscription 
list. 

The “do it now” policy will 
save thousands of dollars yearly 
to THE FIeLtp AFar. 
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HE welcome announcement 

comes that the pioneer band 

of the Missionary Sisters, Ser 

vants of the Holy Ghost, of 

Techny, Illinois, will leave for the 

mission field in New Guinea the 
first of this month. 

To four sisters falls the honor 
of being the vanguard of the noble 
women who will go forth from 
Techny to help garner the. whit- 
ened harvest in distant lands. 

Felicitations to them, and earn- 
est prayers for their success! 
And to the mother-house that has 
sent them forth, hearty congratu- 
lations on this significant achieve- 
ment! May it be the harbinger 
of unnumbered departures of 
Christian heroines who will leave 
all to serve Christ in His most 
wretched brethren. 


A century hence, may not the 
year 1920-1921 be looked back to 
as the year that saw ‘the first 
of those waves of missionary in- 


vasion by American Catholic 
women, that swept outward from 
these shores until they touched 
every pagan land with their bene- 
ficent force ? 

During the world-war our wo- 
men did not hesitate to leave the 
familiar surroundings of home to 
serve their country in foreign 
lands. They deemed it a natural 
development of the effort America 
was making to win victory that, 
where their brothers went, there 








CIRCULATION 


In doing your Christmas shop- 
ping, have you remembered your 
gift for the Christ Child ? 


IS OVER 


100,000—HELP 


should they be with all that help 
which only women can give. 

If American women followed 
the flag, why should they not fol- 
low the Cross? As ministering 
angels, they went into a war that 
brought ruin and death to mil- 
lions, that poured out men’s blood 
like water for the maintenance of 
ideals of political liberty and jus- 
tice. Why should they not go in 
vastly greater numbers into a war 
for the liberation of souls from 
the yoke of Satan ? Why should 
they not give the fine energies of 
their nature to spread the sweet 
Kingdom of Him Who made 
women truly free ? 

It is a combat that gives play 
to all that is noblest in the soul, and 
we can be confident that American 
Catholic womanhood will respond 
to the call now being sounded for 
helpers, and still more helpers, in 
the sublime work of conquering 
new lands for Christ. Watch the 
vocations of our missionary sis- 
terhoods grow! 

_ es 
VOLUNTEER missioner in 
the Philippines, Fr. Joseph 

De Samber, has issued a pathetic 
appeal to Catholics in the United 
States to come to the rescue of 
Catholicity in the Islands. He 
points out that when the American 
bishops went to the Philippines 
and issued their call for volunteer 
priests, the expectation was that 
the missioners would be backed 
by the generous assistance of 
twenty million Catholics in the 
United States. Volunteers went 
from the Catholic countries of 
Europe; but where has been the 
support of the Catholic body in 
the United States ? 

The missioners have fought a 
steady fight for twenty years 
against great odds. The youth 
are in neutral schools ; indifference 
and immorality grow apace; the 
churches are less and less fre- 
quented. But there is still hope 
for recovery, if Catholics in this 
country will at last make a con- 
certed effort to save the distressing 
situation. Will they do it ? 


% ey 
BOOST if. 
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The Queen of the World. 


OuR Father Price was remark- 
able for his deep devotion to 
the Immaculate Conception, and 
the mere mention of the name of 
Mary was enough to distract him 
from other thoughts and to soften 
the expression on his face and 
light his eye. His delight in 
the praises of Our Immaculate 
Mother was noticed especially the 
first time he heard the “ Hail 
Mary ” recited in Chinese, and he 
was unusually gay the day he 
learned the prayer by heart and 
could say it himself in Chinese. 
And this is one of the special 
duties of a missioner—to spread 
devotion to the Mother of God. 
In the language of the Litany she 
is called “ Virgo praedicanda””— 
“the Virgin to be preached.” She 
herself proclaimed that “all gen- 
erations shall call me blessed ” 
and it is by her missioners that her 
prophecy is daily more and more 
fulfilled. And the preaching of 
her wonderful graces is in itself 
one of the greatest aids in evan- 
gelizing pagans, for.mission work 
is hampered by the low estate of 
womanhood in pagan lands. In 
China and India, and more espe- 
cially in Africa, where woman is 
considered on a lower plane than 
man, the effect of devotion to Our 
Blessed Mother is to raise our 
Christian women to a higher level 
and to introduce a delicacy of 
thought in this regard incom- 
parably above the pagan mind. 
As the Rosary among our village 
Christians, miles and days distant 
from the priest and Mass, be- 
comes their chief prayer, even the 
natural influence of devotion to 
Our Blessed Mother is beyond 
calculation, and our Christians in 
singing her praises draw down on 
themselves and their country a 
generous gift of graces. 


Dedicated to The Immaculate 
Conception, it is the privilege and 
the duty of the Catholics of our 
United States to help make Our 
Blessed Mother known to desolate 
pagan souls yearning for the con- 
solation of her love. 


WE HAVE OUR 





“And Joseph went up from Galilee, 
out of the city of Nazareth into Judea 
to the city of David which is called 
Bethlehem, to be enrolled with Mary, 


his espoused wife and there 
was no room for them in the inn.” 








Pray for those gallant men of 
God who every day, leaving all 
they love, for Christ’s dear sake 
in foreign lands and upon peril- 
ous seas go to carry Christ to the 
pagan. If they appeal to you close 
not your heart to them, for they, 
too, are begging shelter for Christ 
in some wild Bethlehem where 
there is but little room for Him 
at any inn. Pray for them par- 
ticularly, that, undaunted by the 
length of the way, the coldness 
and indifference with which their 
message is received, they, too, may 
be worthy as Mary was, and that, 
strong like St. Joseph in their 
faith and, in their love of the Holy 
Will of God, they may have at 
least the consolation of knowing 
before they die that, for having 
carried Christ, they have carried 
much of the burdens of mankind 
and done something for the 
world’s salvation; for they, too, 
are . . . wanderers for God. 
—Rev. M. A. Kelly, C. S. Sp. 


EYE ON 


200,000 


Mission Day at St. Bernard's 


Seminary. 


NE of the Maryknollers took 
advantage of a holiday in the 
semester to take a flying trip to 
Rochester. He was asked to 
“ stimulate pep,” so the invitation 
read, but he is still talking of the 
Mission Unit Day at St. Bernard’s 
Seminary. The wholesome en- 
thusiasm and quiet resourceful 
zeal manifested by our Catholic 
students is every day gladdening 
the hearts of those who await the 
complete awakening of America. 
The program of activities was 
ideal. The spiritual contents in- 
cluded the Mass for the Propaga- 
tion of the Faith and the Holy 
Communions, Masses and spirit- 
ual exercises of each student for 
the whole day. 

The fun dispensariés portioned 
out many a laugh in the fish-pond, 
peanut-stand, swimming “ match ” 
contest, three-legged and potato 
races, and hundred and two-hun- 
dred-and-twenty yard dashes. 

An exciting six-inningy game 
between the “Chinese and Japs” 
gave the number of players a 
chance to keep their nimble fingers 
busy. A business meeting jam- 
med tight with details of work 
at the national convention of the 
Catholic Students’ Mission Cru- 
sade, an election of officers, plans 
for future activities in enrolling 
Junior Units, a most pleasing 
rendition of the Crusade hymn by 
a double sextette, a four-reel 
“movie” of actual missioners in 
mission life, and Solemn Benedic- 
tion to complete the day, wound 
up the first Mission Day. 

Practical results of the enthusi- 
asm manifested included dona- 
tions to the Unit’s treasury of the 
neat net sacrifices of $275. Cath- 
olic ecclesiastical students are not 
wealthy. May it not be said of 
them that “they have given all 
they had” ? 

Hats off to St. Bernard’s Stu- 
dents’ Mission Unit! May its zeal 
spread until it finds an outlet in 
the work of her students on the 
foreign strands of the Orient! 
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Around the Circle. 
By the Maryknoll Superior. 


AM writing from the Monteagle and 

my desk is a dining-room table be- 
cause desks and space are limited on 
this little boat. 

And small she is as ocean steamers 
go these days, but unusually steady. 
This does not mean that we have not 
had rough weather. Pitching was an 
outdoor sport for very few of our 
party during several days, and a roll 
for breakfast was more than satisfy- 
ing,—but everybody struggled to the 
deck after a while and today the Pa- 
cific is living up to its name. We are 
some days late, however, but it can’t 
be helped. All of our party—and this 
reans eight Maryknollers, Father Kay, 
and two Dominican nuns who hitched 
on to our kite before we flew from 
Vancouver—are in good condition and 
looking forward to a safe landing in 
Japan. After fifteen days we saw a 
passing tramp boat, the first sign of 
human life off the steamer. For a 
couple of days last week, however, 
we passed within view of the Aleutian 
Islands, and realized for the first time 
what a very long arm our Uncle Sam 
has and how much cold water it can 
encircle. 


Well—not so 


The | passengers ? 


many. 
that carries freight rather than people, 
and in the cabins there are not more 
than a hundred, all told. There are 
perhaps as many more in the steerage, 
which is open only to Asiatics. A 
ventilator gives air to the steerage, and 
fan tan keeps its occupants quiet when 
they are not asleep ox too ill to watch 
the game. We are not unduly in- 
quisitive but, on a guess, I should say 
that at least twenty-five of the cabin pas- 
sengers are on the payroll of Protestant 
Missionary Societies, Episcopalian, 
Presbyterian, and Methodist. Some 
are sociable enough, others cold, per- 
haps because we have not melted pro- 
fusely ourselves. 

With the exception of two mornings 
we have had Masses—usually three 
every day—and our sisters have re- 
ceived their daily Communion,—a 
spiritual treat which they have keenly 
relished. 

On Sundays a few outsiders joined 
our little group—a Dayton University 
student returning to his family at 
Shanghai, a British customs official and 
his wife, and the assistant purser, a 
Chinese whose brother is a priest near 
Hongkong and who serves Mass edi- 
fyingly. A non-Catholic has also as- 
sisted on Sundays, blessing herself as 
to the manner born. 

Closely following our Masses each 
Sunday a Communion Service for 
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We are traveling on a boat: 


YEAR’S 





Episcopalians and Anglicans has been 
conducted by an English minister, who 
also officiated later in the morning at 
a formal Church of England service. 
Other Protestants got together for a 
song service Sunday evenings. Among 
the Methodists are some Sabbath 
rigorists who are quite shocked to see 
the English minister not only smoking 
a pipe but playing a game of deck- 
tennis on Sunday (instead of twirling 
his thumbs or talking about his neigh- 
bors). 


Some of the missionary types are 
not altogether attractive. There is 
Aunt Fannie, for instance. She 
grudged poor us the Ladies’ Parlor for 
our early devotions because she doted 
on having it to herself for a couple of 
hours before breakfast. She assured 
our sisters that HE took care of her, 
giving our exiles the impression that 
HE would have no time for anybody 
else. 

Later she squatted near our group 
and the “arteasts” were obliged in 
charity to tuck the old lady into her 
steamer chair and unroll her half a 
dozen times a day. Then there was 
Papa Willie, with the washable Roman 
collar and the short gray jacket, who 
never looked us in the eye—but man- 
aged to be frequently within hearing 
distance, or at least to have his spouse 
and their little flock on guard. 

Others, however, were communica- 
tive and helpful. Some had spent 
many years in China, one over half a 
century with only a few furlaughs. 
Unwittingly she made us realize how 
far behind we Catholics of America 
have been, and this thought came again 
in conversations with some returned 
Chinese whose careers had been di- 
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rected through Protestant American 
enterprises. 

And we are far behind, but, thank 
God, the tide is rising and the power 
of God is behind it. “ How happy you 
Catholics must be,” said a fellow pas- 
senger the other day, “in your cer- 
tainty of Faith!” And we add, as we 
look forward to the future, “ How for- 
tunate are we to be the heralds of the 
Truth of Christ!” 


My first trip was on a southern route 
from San Francisco, by way of Hono- 
lulu to Japan. Is there an advantage 
in the change ? That depends. The 
northern route on a large boat means 
a saving of almost a week in time. It 
is, however, colder and as a rule 
rougher. I am inclined to think that 
Maryknollers will get more benefit out 
of a first trip by taking the Honolulu 
route. A few days saved will not 
interfere substantially with their later 
work—and on a calm trip good use 
can be made of those days. 


October the thirteenth finds us run- 
ning along the coast. I have sent a 
message to friends in Tokyo and Yo- 
kohama. And now fer another glimpse 
of the Island Empire—the land of the 
Rising Sun—or the Setting Sun—or 
the Beclouded Sun—according to cir- 
cumstances which only the Lord God 
of heaven and earth can control. The 
captain said today that he once spent 
a month in Japan and never saw Mt. 
Fuji—so bad were the weather con- 
ditions. We hope for better luck, be- 
cause a typhoon spent itself on Yoko- 
hama and Tokyo v ithin the past forty- 
eight hours and we count on a calm 
after the storm. 

Four years ago when I entered Yo- 
kohama it was after a like visitation 
and the streets were strewn with de- 
bris. We anticipate a similar scene 
tomorrow. When Maryknoll goes to 
Japan must there always be a disturb- 
ance ? And will Maryknollers some 
day be pressed to cast their lot with 
the hard-tried and poorly-backed mis- 
sioners of other nationalities who are 
trying to sweeten the barren soil ? 

In any event we shall be ready'to go 
on as higher authorities shall decree, 
and just now we are thankful to land 
after escaping the sharp teeth of ‘a 
whirlwind. 

OHIO—which, being interpreted 
means—How do you do? We salute 
thee, Japan—Japan! OHIO! 








If you desire to enroll one of your 
departed in the Perpetual Memorial 
list of Maryknoll, and find it diffi- 
cult to make the single offering of 
fifty dollars. send as you can in 
smaller payments, covering a period 
of two years. 

THE 
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More Recollections of 


Father Price. 


By Rev. W. B. Hannon, Buckfast 
Abbey, England. 

ALWAYS found a charm in 

visiting Father Price at Naza- 
reth. The place, built on an 
eminence, gave one a sense of 
expanse on coming out of the 
fenland of most parts of eastern 
North Carolina. One could see 
quite a distance and behold the 
sky and clouds from horizon to 
horizon. There was something 
reposeful all around the establish- 
ment. 





It was a bright day in late 
spring when I accompanied Father 
Price and two of his students to 
open a week’s mission to non- 
Catholics, at a little mission church 
in Wake County. Large fleecy 
clouds floated in a blue sky, but 
the sun was warm. I had been 
spending a few days at Nazareth, 
and gladly consented to join in 
the good work. Some beds and 
household effects were placed in 
a farm wagon, and the two priests 
and two students took their seats 
and set out for the place of ren- 
dezvous. 

The road was full of ruts, and 
the passengers received many a 
jolt on the way. We passed 
colored settlements, then quite new 
and curious in my eyes. The 
large farm horse went by fits 
and starts, creeping along at a 
snail’s pace, and then galloping as 
fast as his cumbersome load would 
allow. It was a fairly picturesque 
route, past pine woods, where 
doves cooed lazily among the trees, 
and many plantations of whiie 
folks, who placidly gazed at 
“Priest Price” and his luggage 
and companions, or looked with 
wonder and suspicion on_ the 
advent of the Catholic folk of 
Nazareth, invading the undis- 
turbed territory of their Protes- 
tant creed, whose conflicting and 
unsightly churches were seen in 
all directions. I do not know 
where there are such ugly churches 
to be found as in the solid Pro- 
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testant South, save in Wales. 

We saluted the people as we 
passed, and some jerked back a 
nod of recognition over their 
shoulders, as if making an effort 
to return the salutation. The 
people are well schooled against 
Catholicism by their spiritual 
teachers, who revel in all the old 
exploded scandals and lies con- 
cerning the Church. It is easy 
to see the glint of dislike on their 
faces when they know that one 
is a Catholic or a priest. The 
Southern States are still the happy 
hunting grounds of prejudice and 
illiteracy. 

I was rather disappointed on 
seeing the mission chapel or shack, 
called very appropriately after St. 
Teresa, who had to put up with 
such crude structures in her new 
reform establishments. It pre- 
sented an interior of confusion, 
not having been used for months, 
but it soon changed its appearance. 
The mattresses were duly laid on 
the sacristy floor, where we were 
to sleep, and the novelty was pleas- 
ing to us. As for Father Price, 
he was unconscious of any differ- 
ence, and was quite as at home in 
the poorest hut in the backwoods 
as in the most agreeable city home. 
One of the students, now a Su- 
perior in a Religious Order, went 
out to the natives, who were view- 
ing from afar the invasion, and 
bargained with them for milk and 
other sundries, and sobroketheice. 

Father Price, with his truly de- 
votional spirit, was full of the fire 
of prayer and zeal, but it was 
truly a barren soil for converts. 
However, its spiritual distress was 
an appealing plea to his apostolic 
heart. I noticed during my ser- 
mon that men and women were 
continually spitting, and felt hurt 
at the profanity in a Catholic 
church, even in this poor shack. 
Afterwards I was informed that 
the men were chewing big quids 
of tobacco, and the women were 
dipping or chewing snuff. They 
certainly spat with geometrical 
precision, and never touched one 
another, but aimed well into an 
opening on the side of the build- 
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ing, and always reached it with 
unerring aim. 

My thoughts of that mission 
are half pleasant, half pathetic. 
To think that the large attendance 
was untouched, like many millions 
in the Sunny South, was the sad 
feature of Catholic failure to 
reach the people. They go 
through life in the old circum- 
scribed familiar ways, knowing 
little of the Church of God, and, 
in fact, ignorant of the funda- 
mental truths of Christianity; 
passing from youth to old age, and 
from the death-bed to the grave- 
yard, missing so much certain 
hope that the Church gives the 
peasantry elsewhere. Such has 
been Catholic endeavor for gen- 
erations. Even the great heart of 
Bishop England had to feel the 
same trial after all the torrents 
of his fervid eloquence, his pov- 
erty, self-sacrifice, and the clouds 
of suspicion in which his open, 
generous nature had to be envel- 
oped. It is recorded that this 
holy and gifted man made few 
converts in his day. 





There was something infinitely 
beautiful and consoling in a visit 
that I paid with Father Price to 
a dying negro one evening. The 
old fellow had been a slave in his 
youth, and appeared to have “ had 
religion,” as they say. He was 
also gentle and mannerly. He had 
known the priest for years, and, 
like other unsophisticated persons, 
was able to discern how unworldly 
his visitor was. He loved the 
Lord in his own simple creed, and 
Father Price had the way open to 
baptize, anoint, and give him the 
last Sacraments in a few days, 
after convincing him that the 
Catholic Church is the true Church 
of Christ. The death of the old 
man was an edifying sight. The 
evening air seemed full of a deep 
content. Birds fluted softly under 
the eaves of the cabin, and the 
few long-leaf pines near by stirred 
in the wandering breeze as if 
bending to salute the departing 
soul. We came away filled with 
solemn thoughts as the cold stars 
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glittered in the sky, which seemed 
the footstool of the Almighty. A 
wistful silénce prevented us from 
speaking, as our spirits had been 
drawn near to the flight of a soul 
out of this vale of tears and we 
were confronted with the mystery 
of death. God grant us courage 
and trust, when He calls us to go 
out to the “great Beyond,” like 
those of Uncle /ke! 


Father Price had a rare priestly 
influence with sinners and lapsed 
Catholics. 

Very few, if any, préached so 
often and gave so many missions, 
but as they were unheralded and 
unknown outside his humble walk 
of life, they are unrecorded, save 
by the ministering angels of the 
souls swayed for good by them. 

He never was so cramped and 
selfish to think that his work was 
within the confines of a particular 
territory, and that souls elsewhere 
had no claim on him. His zeal 
was truly Catholic, not parochial. 
It looked to souls, and, like the 
celebrated Father of the Church, 
he reckoned one soul worth the 
ministry of a bishop. He would 
preach to two colored children as 
earnestly as if they were a large 
congregation. 








He was not eloquent and never 
went outside the themes of the 
plain gospel to try and captivate 
the fancy of his audience. 
* Christ and Him Crucified ” were 
his frequent subjects of inspira- 
tion, and something generous, 
honest and sincere seemed to radi- 
ate from him. The most illiterate 
white or black people understood 
him. He impressed them with the 
ringing truths of eternal life that 
came from his lips. He gave them 
plenty to think about, and they 
did not forget the divine message 
when he had finished. He listened 
patiently to the tiresome talk of 
conversationalists, but insisted on 
charity. He had no uneasy ques- 
tionings, no remorses, no useless 
melancholy. He was simple and 
tranquil, and this temperament 
promoted the rugged health so es- 


sential to his arduous missionary” 


life. 

What an appropriate and long 
novitiate Father Price had in his 
cwn homeland for the Chinese 
Mission of his last year on earth! 
He accepted whatever God sent 
and recognized that he had to 
plough the furrows and wait for 
God to give success or failure. 
He never repined, but did his ut- 
most, and was cheerful at small 
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results or none at all. Perhaps in 
years to come the tiny seeds of 
eternal truths implanted by Father 
Price will break forth into flower 
and fruit for the cheerless mis- 
sions of North Carolina. 


A critic may be prompted to 
say it was a huge mistake for such 
a man as Father Price to leave a 
sphere of spiritual activity at 
home, to waste and shorten his 
existence in the barren mission 
fields of the Orient. 

It is a hard question to answer, 


but there are reasons for every 
action which cannot be discussed 


in public. Then, again, “ the spirit 
breathes where it will.” A man 
must look deep down into his 
heart and face a situation of the 
kind, bravely and simply, and 
pray that the new call may be a 
summons from God, not a temp- 
tation disguised as an angel of 
light. Father Price acted ju- 
diciously, and gave the question 
of leaving his life work for a 
new apostolate prayerful consider- 
ation. He acted on the judgment 
of venerable and holy advisers. 
He left no interpretation with 
us. Not a word comes out of the 
silence to show what he thought 
of his long ministry with its light 
and shade as he lay dying so far 
away from his own Sunny South. 
What an inspiration, to find the 
old priest dying in another and 
more fruitful apostolate, after a 
life of labor and sacerdotal virtues 
in his native State! Others would 
have yearned for rest and retire- 
ment after a comparatively fruit- 
less career. One apostolate is usual- 
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ly sufficient for even the most pious 
and energetic. But Father Price 
was in the spring of life at fifty- 
nine years of age, ready to en- 
counter untold hardships fit to 
overwhelm the youngest and most 
fervent Levite. Like the Apostle, 
he always looked on himself as 
the unprofitable servant. 

Martyrdom was his desired 
goal, and the subject of years of 
prayer. He met it not as sought 
for, but in the mysterious way de- 
signed by Providence, according to 
the accounts given of his sickness. 
The desired death was the high- 
est expression of his love for God. 

Ah, he was “a visionary ” and 
“had China enough in North 
Carolina,” sneer critics who flee 
from labor and sufferings. How 
we realize the meaning of the elo- 
quent denunciation of the poison- 
ous powers of the tongue given 
by St. James, when we hear such 
language from effeminate believ- 
ers! He will be long remembered 
and live anew in his good deeds, 
when their names are long for- 
gotten. 

A verse of an old hymn heard 
in an ancient church comes float- 
ing down the aisles of years to 
me, and I apply it to the great 
but humble priest: 


Without the people stood, 
While unseen and alone, 
With incense and with blood, 

He did for them atone. 


Death, was no _ distressing 
thought to Father Price, and 
hence when it came on a foreign 
strand he could meet it like an- 
other Xavier. 


WE WANT 


From the Yeungkong Diary. 
By Fr. Hodgins. 


E had to dismiss two catechists 

whose homes are in Canton; they 
are better trained than local talent, but 
their wages are higher and our cate- 
chist fund is low. The two had not 
been over happy here as their aristo- 
cratic speech aroused jealousy. An- 
other catechist, a school teacher and the 
instructor of one of the Fathers, start 
to-day to room and board outside our 
compound because of lack of room in 
our growing mission. A number of 
our Christians and catechumens already 
have their own homes or shops, and our 
three exiles will strengthen the faith 
of the others. 

The death of one of our old Catho- 
lics, Mary Chan, who lives in a distant 
village, was told us, and we were given 
two stipends for Masses for her. 

Fr. Hodgins anointed a Yeungkonger 
who stood six feet three in his un- 
stockinged feet, and gave the last bless- 
ing. A delay came from the difficulty 
in removing Chinese plasters from the 
parts to be anointed. 





On Sunday we had twenty-one Com- 


munions. The sermon was on lessons 
to be had from the presence of so many 
robbers around Yeungkong. Every 
Catholic and catechumen was at Mass, 
because now the catechist visits as 
many as possible on Saturday night and 
reminds them of Sunday. As the peo- 
ple work every day, all days look alike 
to them, and we ourselves should be 
lost in regard to day and date but for 
the excellent calendars we consult fre- 
quently. 

In our congregation are carpenters, 
watchmakers, brass-workers, and pig- 
skin-box-makers. Yeungkong does a 
big business in brass knives and scissors, 
and we get our Christians many orders 
from Hongkong. The goods can be 
made much more cheaply than in U. 
S. A. and they would make a sensible 
novelty. Our town is still more famous 
for its pig-skin boxes, which it exports 
to Canton. One can get the real , ig- 
skin, but the imitation ones made of 
bamboo paper are almost as good and 
cheaper. They are lacquered and with- 
stand white ant and mold and moisture. 
Our sacristy boxes for altar breads are 
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of this make and are handsomely fin- 
ished with a Chi Rho design. 





A ray of welcome sunshine helped 
us welcome Fr. Hue, a Chinese priest 
of this section, who has a reputation 
for learning. He lived up to his repu- 
tation, for he understood our Chinese 
as well as our Latin. Most of the na- 
tive priests and seminarians in our 
vicariate are Hakka, but Fr. Hue is 
pure Cantonese. He admitted that 
when the Yeungkongese speak fast he 
catches only snatches, such is the dif- 
ference in idioms, sounds, and tones. 
He is on his way back from a retreat 
for native clergy, given in Latin by the 
Bishop, and the latter gladly consented 
to his visit to impress the oneness of 
the Church on our people and to en- 
courage vocations to the priesthood— 
already three in number here, with 
others as possibilities. 

Fr. Hue is no beauty, though his long 
untrimmed mustachios makes you for- 
get he is so short and stout. Like all 
the native clergy’s in our section, his 
dress and appearance are those of any 
pagan gentlemen. This gives greater 
freedom in mission work. He lives 
more simply, however, than do most 
Chinese of the higher classes, his meals 
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costing him five cents each, and his 
boy earns part of his salary as the 
village tailor. The rice wine (or any 
kind, for that matter), which every na- 
tive gentleman owes to his station, he 
never touches. He says he has weak 
eyes but a strong stomach, and St. 
Paul’s advice doesn’t apply. 

Fr. Hue delivered one of his solidly 
spiritual sermons on the Church’s one- 
ness despite its spread among all peo- 
ples and in all lands. His was the 
last Mass, six in the morning, not 
eleven. Not a person can be found in 
bed after dawn on Sunday, that not 
being a day of rest but of work like 
the week days. Of course everybody 
goes to bed at dusk, as there are no 
movies or other attractions, and the sun 
has a power to drive the sluggard out 
to enjoy the best time of day; then, too, 
the springless beds, though you become 
reconciled to no miattress over the 
boards, never completely gain one’s af- 
fections. Of the twenty-five communi- 
cants, twelve were schoolboys, the 
others at our school being pagans. 

Fr. Hue had to leave us suddenly, as 
by delaying he wouldn’t be able to 
get away for some time. The soldiers 
are commandeering all boats for the 
next few weeks. About five thousand 


will pass through Yeungkong in a 
round-about campaign against Kwangsi. 
The daily drills of the soldiers stationed 
here have been in preparation for the 
same civil war. Fr. Hue thinks soldiers 
difficult subjects for conversion because 
of the present low standard of morals 
among them, and he believes the Prot- 
estant minister in Hunan, who baptized 
1165 officers and men in two Sundays at 
one camp after a few Bible classes, 
was over-enthusiastic. One of the 
group of soldiers who visited us asked 
how much it would cost to get into the 
Church. He had the idea that no study, 
belief, or change of life, was involved. 
To some, at least, the Christian organ- 
izations are clubs helpful to join, apart 
from religion. : 

With the silent consent of the in- 
firmarian, one of the Maryknollers at 
Yeungkong has decided to stop shaving 
for an indefinite period. He has the 
usual arguments that make a beard use- 
ful, though not essential. Among 
others, the Protestant doctor claims it 
gains respect with those who never cut 
off any precious hairs that slowly ap- 
pear, and some look-old appendage 
must help Americans who seem younger 
than they are. Besides, it keeps off 
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robbers and colds, and provides an 
ideal companion to the lonely missioner. 
Then the success of almost all the other 
priests in China invites a trial. 

All, even the short and skimpy kind, 
add a touch of dignity, and, if a decent 
length and stroked with the grain, 
something of solemnity. Don’t think 
a beard gets in the way; all you need 
do is tuck it under the cassock when 
the soup is oleaginous, or throw it 
over the shoulder in a procession. At 
night, whether to put it under or over 
the coverlet is a disputed problem. 
There seems to be some disdain even 
among the fraternity for a red beard, 
but it would be vanity did one wish to 
fix the color. The symmetry of the 
growth unfortunately can’t always be 
controlled. 

The six young Maryknollers recently 
over, who, it is said, refuse to hide their 
youthful American faces, haven’t yet 
run into a doctor who insists that shav- 
ing in this climate irritates and invites 
skin disease. 





We have a rich man in our alley, and 
just now he thinks Lazarus or any 
single man blessed. We know he has 
money and eats plenty, for he has two 
houses on opposite sides of the street 
and two households in entire accord 
with each other but not with him. One 
of his establishments is so magnificent 
in its nice mud-brick houses that cover 
much ground that we dreamt of getting 
it for our school some day, but the 
price of $1500 gold is- prohibitive. 
Just now the owner is not so proud of 
his riches and of his ability to support 
two wives. They are now shouting 
their loudest to a crowd gathered in the 
alley and the husband dares not appear. 

His offense was that he so far forgot 
himself and woman’s nature as to for- 
bid his two the gossip of the alley. 
Their bitter tears and harangues have 
gained the people, and the wretch 
almost wishes his wealth did not require 
that he be burdened with two women. 
He has called in our catechist to make 
peace. One of the pagans told us the 
wives began their public attack on a 
lucky day—according to the local cal- 
endar—for exposing evil-doers. 





A woman living in the village of 
Beautiful Rock sent her baptized six- 
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ing at five hundred dollars each. 
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year-old slave girl to Yeungkong for 
medical treatment. Two men, both 
volunteers, accompanied the sedan 
chair. The child had been sick five 
days, and we directed that the Protes- 
tant American doctor be called, but the 
women somehow got a Chinese expert 
in a jiffy. He gave a sleeping draught, 
but later she was sent to the Protestant 
hospital at the daily cost of thirty cents, 
a man’s pay. The treatment of slave 
girls depends on the master. There is 
nothing like the condition in U. S. A. 
before the Civil War, described in 
Uncle Tom’s Cabin. But the master 
does not seem obliged to give any edu- 
cation, moral abuses are not punished, 
and some at least buy and raise girls 
for the purpose of re-sale at a profit. 





A catechist gave a realistic sermon 
about boats that ply between here and 
Kongmoon, and proved one the safest. 
Then he compared the different 
churches offering to help the Chinese 
to heaven with the bark of Peter. 

A delegation of pagan students called, 
but not about the Faith. Some wanted 
us to buy them films, and others were 
getting our expert opinion upon the 
value of two bottles of phosphates, one 
English make, the other American, one 
of which they wanted to buy from the 
local druggist. Then they betook them- 
selves to the Protestant camp to get 
other opinions and practice English. 
Here, as in America, are some who are 
broadminded enough, so to speak, to 
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get their winter coal supply from all 
societies, St. Vincent de Paul, Salva- 
tion Army, United Charities and others, 
altogether intent upon material help. 





Met a public school teacher, a nice- 
spoken young man who was baptized a 
Catholic before he was able to talk. 
He has no faith now. Through the 
period of his education at the Protes- 
tant school in town, and then at the 
Protestant college in Canton, out of 
gratitude he manifested an interest in 
Protestantism. He lost even that hold 
on Christianity as soon as he got his 
public school appointment. His brother, 
who has almost the same _ history, 
studied for a while for the ministry, 
but finally became a Y. M. C. A. teacher. 
Both seem to be friendly. In their 
day there was no St. Thomas’ School 
for Catholics in Yeungkong, and even 
now the school is to some as if it were 
not, since we cannot financially accept 
all that apply. The other day we were 
forced to put off one Catholic and three 
pagans, who then enrolled in the pagan 
schools. 





A catechist wants to marry a young 
widow. Alas, this takes money ($120) 
for the young lady, and more for the 
feasting at which hundreds must get 
free meals for many days in return for 
the presents. The catechist (’tis sad) 
is poor and in debt; he has been kept 
off the matrimonial sampan the last 
ten years for the same reason. Very 
dutifully, this catechist sought Fr. 
Ford’s permission, and he, understand- 
ing, expressed regret that he had no 
fund to meet the young man’s wishes. 

Fr. Hue advises that hiring an un- 
married boy almost obliges one in 
public opinion to get him happily mar- 
ried within a few years, and then his 
wage must go up or his wife given a 
job. In-getting him married, it is 
best to give the money to some older 
relative of the boy to secure a wife 
for him; otherwise, if the priest is the 
matchmaker, in later fallings-out both 
parties think unkindly of the Father. 
Nowadays the young lady doesn’t 
always consent to the man, a fact our 
cook has thrown up to him now and 
then by unpleasant persons. We con- 
tributed towards his marriage recently. 
His father actually paid over the money 
to the dad of one girl, but we under- 
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stand he visited her village to look 
around and she saw him. He is a mean 
wretch in appearance, and her father 
had to give back the coin; but there 
are worse cooks. 





During one half an hour when no 
rain fell the little children of the devil- 
woman’s house played a painful game. 
They imitated her contortions, groans, 
rumblings, and chant almost perfectly. 
They did it so well that they couldn’t 
laugh if they tried. A catechumen 
living next door to the children told 
us his wife is much tempted by the 
nearness of the fortune-telling shed, 
which is entered by a door common to 
the two houses, and that he couldn't 
sleep because of the noise at night. He 
sought permission to live in a corner of 
our place. 





On Sunday there were nineteen Com- 
munions. The oldest catechist spoke 
many good words and several had to 
leave before he ended his discourse. 
Unlike other catechists, who stand by 
the altar rail and put force into the 
sermons, he always takes a position in 
the middle of the church and keeps up 
a conversational style until he has to 
sit to rest himself. He dare not pause 
too long for emphasis, for the faithful 
would take advantage and kneel for 
the prayers that follow the sermon. 
He admits himself, though we are un- 
able to notice it, that old age is weaken- 
ing his power to reach certain tones. 
This means that sometimes he does not 
give the right word, though he pro- 
duces the proper sound and an attentive 
audience would figure out his meaning. 

The difficulty in understanding a for- 
eigner who is never sure of his tones 
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RICE TERRACES IN THE MOUN- 
TAINS. 


may be surmised, especially if he is 
new to the congregation or brings in 
thoughts new to them. Hence, although 
we are often advised to converse in 
Chinese after the first six months of 
study, we are as frequently cautioned 
to put off preaching till after the third 
year. 


Baptized a baby and accepted three 
applicants for the grandmothers’ home. 
Eleven’ applied, but only three were 
over sixty, and they certainly needed 
help, not having a relative or friend. 
One of those we would have taken had 
funds allowed is a pagan widow of a 
Christian, who lives at present in a 
temple and begs her food. The Prot- 
estants in town have no charity such 
as our little refuge for the old, and 
are not likely to have any as it would 
interfere with their attempt to make 
their works self-supporting in a few 
years. Neither will they go in for an 
orphanage or for baptizing dying babies. 
And, since somebody ought to do it, 
we are anxious to even extend our 
spending in these directions. With re- 
gard to villages, also, our policy is 
different from that of our separated 
brethren. They strike for the towns in 
our district and interest those able to 
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pay for the use of good schools and 
hospitals or dispensaries, and they 
sometimes reach many of the best 
educated. We are in only one town, 
Yeungkong, and the two hundred of 
our two-hundred-thirty-five school 
children, for example, are in the villages 
which the Protestants have never pen- 
etrated. Villagers are somewhat read- 
ier to hear the Faith, but are rarely 
able to support a teacher, though they 
are willing to help. Of course, the 
towns are the places for the higher 
schools and fine medical plants that the 
Protestants have the funds to establish. 





One night gentle sleep did not close 
our eyes until after twelve and we 
occupied the time snooking around our 
compound. We found a stranger sleep- 
ing on a bench. He couldn’t tell how 
he got in, but as he looked harmless 
we did not disturb him. 

The next night we slept better, but 
the school boys got a scare. They say 
they heard someone trying to pick the 
Chinese lock of the door leading from 
the school to the street. A bent wire 
does the trick even though these wood- 
en bar-locks are complicated. The 
hars and padlocks on the inside could 
not be reached from the outside, so the 
unknown started to climb the wall. 
The boys yelled and he took to his 
heels. They were able to describe ac- 
curately his gun but disagreed with re- 
gard to his murderous face. 

In the morning our new cook went 
to buy vegetables, four cents’ worth, 
for the Maryknollers. He left at six 
and was not back for his first meal at 
The story was started that the 
night’s robber held him up and shot 
him because he had. only four cents. 
Happily, before we sent out search 
parties he turned up without the vege- 
tables, and claimed he had been hunt- 
ing for a dry kind of sweet potato 
for dinner. Not having been success- 
ful, he fried some elephant’s ear root 
(also called taro), which tasted just 
like tasteless sweets. 

Chinese fish, which are symbolic of 
wealth, do not seem to bite in the rain 
like their American cousins. We have 
watched six or seven patient men cling- 
ing to their rods with their feet for 
nearly three hours, and not a bite. The 
next door pond is chock-full of fish. 
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The Kochow Diary. 


By Fr. O’Shea. 


OW that. we’ve started on our 

“brick and mortar” career, there’s 
no telling where we may stop. Maybe 
a Convent for the sisters, and the Fifty- 
Thousand-Dollar Hospital that is “ in- 
dicated ” for Kochow, with the Orphan- 
age and College buildings rising further 
up from the river. However, we'll 
content ourselves just now with carry- 
ing out a few little artistic hints that 
Fr. Ford gave us last year, with respect 
to making the chapel more light and 
airy, and these will only shock our 
susceptibilities about Twenty Dollars’ 
worth. As the wet season is due, we 
have also gone over all the roofs and 
they’re now fit to stand anything except 
a typhoon 





We have bought three farms! Ninety 
thousand is the price—but as it is 
ninety thousand of those queer little 
square-holed copper cash, the outlay is 
only eighty-one dollars. We have a 
little Good Life and Happy Death So- 
ciety, established by Fr. Mollat, and 
from time to time its savings are in- 
vested in little rice-paddies to provide 
chow for the Big Feasts. 

Cholera at Shaanfu, fifteen miles to 
the south. Started out to visit there 
at ten a. m. with temperature at 85 
degrees, and got back at six, chilled to 
the bone with temperature at 45. How- 
ever, it was a good try-out for my 
game little pony, and he came through 
with flying colors. The cholera is 
quite serious in that district, where I 
gave the last rites to our woman cate- 
chist and her daughter. However, they 
both improved and were soon out of 
danger. In the city .itself, smail-pox 
is said to be raging, although the cases 
I saw were clearly chicken-pox. 





Visited day or two ago by Dr. 
Jufsinger, a member of Reformed Pres- 
byterians, who is here looking over 
Kochow’s Protestant Mission, with a 
view to taking it over. He was more 
surprised to see us than we were h:m, 
for the coolies had brought him to the 
Catholic Migsion instead of the Pro- 
testant. However, we soon made him 
at home, got a cup of coffee inside of 
him, and opened a can of peaches— 
our last. For twelve years he has been 
THE 
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MR. BOUNTIFUL RICHES, A 

KOCHOW CONVERT. 
doing missionary work in New Mexico, 
and his Society has sent him over here 
where he will introduce thirty families 
of missionaries if he takes over this 
district. There were six in the party 
from whom he has been separated, led 
by the Rev. Mr. Patton and his wife 
(Dr. Patton), who have been the di- 
rectors of the Kochow Protestant Mis- 
They 
have been absent on sick leave during 
our stay here. Reverend Mr. Patton 
has been promoted to the office of 
Vice-President of the Presbyterian 
Missions in the North, and has come 
to pack up his effects for transfer to 
Shanghai. 

We shall be glad to see the local 
Protestant mission again in active com- 
mission, for we feel that, in pagan 
lands, Protestant mission activity is a 
help rather than a deterrent to- our 
work. On the whole, the personal re- 
lations between priests and ministers 
have been very pleasant; and many a 
missionary priest has owed his con 
tinuance in vigorous work to the kind'y 
ministrations of Protestant 
doctors. Dr. Juisinger went even fur- 
ther, and said that if he took this pos 
hete he would be glad to give us a! 
the medical help he could; and that 
if- traveling ‘conditions would prevent 
our sisters from setting up in Kochow, 
Mrs. Juisinger would make it a point 
to act as their escort to and from 
Canton. 


mission 
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Great nightly festivals in honor of 
the dragon. Made unusually impressive 
this year as there has been a protracted 
drought, and the rice crop is not yet 
in. Like an Uncle Tom’s Cabin com- 
pany with two Evas, the one on our 
street had six dragons, each a block 
long, the billowy crests of which were 
the men carrying them. Two of our 
schoolboys got the wanderlust and 
strayed after one of the processions, 
and although Father waited up, cane in 
hand, they did not return till he was 
saying Mass and they were immune 
from immediate punishment. They had 
spent the night in the orphanage, for 
they were “afraid to come home in 
the dark.” Whether they were “ sing- 
ing just like larks” is not recorded: 
what they did later sing was a Chinese 
version of a tune Father himself often 
sang as a boy, on similar occasions. 


Had a very pleasant visit from Frs. 
Genty and Vircondelet, my nearest 
neighbors among the French Fathers. 
Fr. Genty, only forty-one years old, 
has been here eighteen years, and he is 
a fund of valuable mission experience 
such as which I have long wanted to 
draw on. I now made the best of my 
opportunity and through the media of 
French, Latin, and Cantonese got an- 
swers to many questions that had long 
been unasked for want of someone who 
“knew.” The French priests have 
made a very game struggle against big 
odds, and the really first-class results 
they obtained without resources ts mar- 
velous. Just now, they are in a very 
unfortunate position, for the value of 
the franc is small, and even the High 
Cost of Living has been felt in China. 
Their viatique is only two hundred 
Mexican (one hundred in U. S. cur- 


* rency), and a dearth of American Mass 
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stipends has left them poor indeed. 
Fr. Genty had to let all his catechists 
go; but as his mission is an old well- 
established one it has considerable 
“momentum” stored up and can go 
on thus handicapped for a while. On 
the other hand, young Fr. Vircondelet 
has to start out his missionary career 
with an allotment from the Bishop of 
one hundred Mexican (fifty dollars) 
for his chapel. Luckily, I had a few 
“ stringless donations” in my personal 
keeping. 





Fr. Wiseman has been very busy 
these days. Had the local army en- 
listed in the effort to get a boat to 
move away his baggage, but all in 
vain; so General Foo’s minions went 
into the highways and byways and 
brought in an assortment of profes- 
sional and amateur porters for his 
Feast of Departure. 

Feeling in the holiday mood myself, 
I attempted my first pie. Used prunes 





YOUR BOY 
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for a filling. Great success. Fr. 
Wiseman doesn’t know what he missed 
when he stipulated, as a condition of 
his remaining at Kochow, that I refrain 
from culinary endeavors. Caroline 
King’s Foundation Formulas are now 
rating high. 





At Kochow we have had our first 
Nuptial Mass. The bride was baptized 
and received her First Communion at 
her wedding. It was A Po’s affair, the 
boy whom I would have desired to 
have go on for the priesthood. And 
so would he. But, “mo faat”—no 
help! Chinese engagements are more 
binding than most American weddings, 
and scandal would have been taken if 
he tried to withdraw from the promises 
made for him when he was eight years 
old! In order to edify our little con- 
gregation, we permitted ‘the women- 
folk to occupy one side of the church 
up front—the Hongkong and Shanghai 





COMMITTEE IN CHARGE, INTERSCHOLASTIC ATHLETIC MEET, KOCHOW. 


In the center is Fr. O’Shea, the referee. 


LIKE THE 








MARYKNOLL 


custom—instead of keeping them in the 
rear as is the Canton style. 

Do you ask what the bride wore ? 
Well, Fr. Wiseman says* that she was 
dressed in red, with gold trimmings, 
while the groom wore a sable velvet, 
with not even a touch of white show- 
ing. White is the mourning color and 
wouldn’t “do,” y know. 

We had the bell ring out as glad- 
some a strain as a Chinese bell can— 
which isn’t much—but the groom’s 
elder brother set off a string of fire- 
works to finish up with eclat. This is 
one of their pet extravagances and I 
do not dare to discourage it. Many of 
them need food and clothing more, but 
what would you? So much depends 
on the perspective. “ When Father was 
a boy,” he thought his dad unusually 
mean for not allowing more “smoke 
money ” for the Glorious Fourth’s cele- 
bration: now he thinks the very same 
hing an unnecessary extravagance. 
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THE FRIENDLY WORD. 


T is a most interesting and entertain- 
ing paper and I thoroughly enjoy 

reading it, and then pass it on to 

others. iD: Ge 





Every one of my family enjoys 
reading THe Fierp Arar, and if we 
could turn our wishes and good inten- 
tions into “the coin of the realm” you 
would want for nothing. —Conn. 


I certainly do enjoy reading it, and 
it is putting into the minds and hearts 
of people a missionary spirit they never 
had before. May it reach all homes! 

—Rev. Friend, Ind. 





I received my copy of Tue Fietp 
AFar this morning and regret to say 
that I have already finished it—and it’s 
a long wait from now until I receive 
my next copy! —Calif. 





I don’t wonder your little magazine 
makes many friends for Maryknoll! 
For my part, the minute it comes every- 
thing is dropped until I look through it, 
and then it is put aside for a more 
careful reading later. Ne Ys 





The papers, THE Fretp Arar and The 
Maryknoll Junior, are a rich treat. I 
enjoy every line. The missioners’ 
wonderfully brave letters are inspiring, 
and all are great object lessons in the 
art of keeping happy under all circum- 
stances, 


—Le 





I congratulate you on THe Fietp 
Arar! It is quite excellent. I worked 
in East London for twenty years and 
I know real work when I see it, and 
Maryknoll is the real thing. 

I am so very glad to see that you 
appreciate the value of high spirits and 
a sense of humor, They are powerful 
factors in commending religion to the 
ordinary human being, and _ conse- 
quently most valuable in all missionary 
work. —A Convert-minister. 





A zealous Brother of Mary 
writes from one of our large cities: 


So far I have not seen a single 
Catholic magazine on file in the Branch 
of the local Library. Hence I want to 
give an impetus to Catholic magazines 
there, and I am now doing so by plac- 
ing THE Fretp Arar first in this par- 
ticular field. Apparently Catholic read- 
ers in this section of the city haven’t 
taken measures to have Catholic peri- 
odicals on file. 

Father, do you think it worth while 
printing an urgent appeal in THE Fietp 
AFAR asking Catholic schools every- 
where in this country. to give subscrip- 
tions to public Libraries ? It would 
surely mean a great increase in your 
readers. The more readers, the more 
supporters you will ultimately have. 
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News From Tungchan. 


Fe BALDIT, the French missioner 

who had charge of the Tungchan 
mission for twelve years just previous 
to being called home to serve under 
the tri-color, came up to visit the place 
where he had spent the best years of 
his life. He came here just after the 
Boxer uprising, and in the more or less 
widespread movement towards the 
Church that followed he baptized up- 
wards of a hundred persons in the 
sub-prefecture of Loting, now in charge 
of Fr. McShane. 


The genesis of that movement is 
interesting. It had been only a short 
time before, I believe, that the Empress 
had caused yellow posters to be put up 
in all parts of the empire declaring all 
Catholic missioners equal in rank to 
the local mandarins. After the Boxer 
troubles there followed an edict de- 
claring the Christian religion good, de- 
creeing imperial protection to all who 
should embrace it, and threatening that 
anyone who should in any way molest 
them would be most severely punished. 
The result was to advertise the Chris- 
tian religion in every corner of China 
more efficiently than an army of mis- 
sioners could have done. Many in- 
quiries resulted and those missions that 
had the means and personnel to take 
advantage of the movement gained an 
impetus, particularly in the North, that 
still continues. 


I wish to recall again two things 
that I consider very important for the 
students in view of their future study 
of Chinese. The one is to pay pat- 
ticular attention to enunciation in their 
English, and the other is to attempt to 
reproduce as faithfully as possible the 
peculiar sounds of the other languages 
they may be studying. It is said that 
a Russian learns to speak Chinese well, 
as a rule, because there are so many 


sounds in Russian that he doesn’t have « 


£ 


. 


much difficulty in getting those in | 


Chinese. In other words, the muscles 
of his throat and tongue are more 
flexible than those of one whose lan- 
guage contains few sounds, or who has 
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made no effort to enunciate properly. 
Of course, that isn’t the whole ex- . 
planation, but my point is that anything 
that will make the muscles of speech 
more flexible will be invaluable in the 
future study of any foreign language. 
The habit of speaking distinctly is 
closely connected with this and will 
prove a very great help to the future 
student of Chinese. 





I baptized five women who had been 
under instruction for some time. This 
is in connection with the special effort 
we are making here to have all the 
women instructed and baptized so as 
to have Christian families. It is no less 
the rule here than almost all the world 
over that the influence of the mother 
in religious matters is greater than that 
of the father. 

Several women who have been study- 
ing for some months went to confession 
today for the first time. The country 
churches do not have confessionals as 
we know them, but for the men there 
is a prie-dieu in the sacristy, and for 
the women a wood screen out in the 
body of the church with the grating 
covered by a curtain. Men and women 
are heard at separate times. On one 
side of the curtain I sat, with my back 
against the wall and waving a palm- 
leaf fan, both for the coolness and to 
keep away mosquitoes. Before me the 
Western sun, shining through the win- 
dows, of which each pane is a solid 
color, threw on the grey brick floor 
contiguous patches of red, green, yel- 
low, and blue light, across which swept 
now and then the shadow of a big 
banana leaf waving lazily with each 
breath of wind outside. 





The women showed that they had 
been well trained, though the fact that 
they were adults did not prevent their 
being flustered, and more than one 
spoke with a catch in her breath that 
recalled one’s own earlier days when, 
under the same circumstances, his heart 
seemed to want to stop beating. Only 
one grandmother had found it hard 
enough to get the words into her poor 
brain, let alone the ideas, so she went 
through a short list, adding after each 
item, “About how many times ?” 


YOUNG FOLKS. 
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Which reminds me of another re-~ 
cent occurrence. In the retreat to the 
catechists last spring I spoke of bap- 
tizing persons in danger of death, and 
tried to impress on them, because of 
the fact that the hair of the Chinese 
is often very thick and oily even in 
infancy, that the water must reach the 
skin. Now, the words for skin and 
nose, pei and p’ci, are very much alike 
in sound, at least to us, differing only 
in the aspiration and perhaps a half 
tone in pitch. This morning a good 
woman catechist told me how she had 
recently baptized a youngster who had 
immediately proceeded to get well, but 
she thought I should have to baptize 
him over again because she had not 
succeeded in making the water run 
down his nose! The good woman had 
understood me to say that it was 
necessary for the validity of the sac- 
rament. 


Sunday being a feast day, a con- 
siderable number came in a day ahead, 
and on Sunday morning I had quite 
a congregation, at least for Tungchan. 

A thermometer placed in the sun 
registered nearly 120 degrees, yet a 
half-dozen women have walked twenty 
miles, and many who live not quite 
so far away have brought their chil- 
dren. And do not think that it is 
not hard for them, though, of course, 
few foreign women could do it at all. 
If their red and perspiring faces were 


not evidence enough, there were the 
calls for medicine to allay the chills 
and subsequent fever incident to what 
seems a mild sort of sunstroke and 
which is met with very frequently here 
in summer. 





The catechists brought reports of a 
considerable number of inquiries with 
regard to the Church. 

One of my recent sick calls was in 
the village which last year swelled my 
list of converts by forty. It was toa 
woman dying of blood poison. She 
died the day after, and now two others 
of the village, who did not come in 
with the rest, wish to become Chris- 
tian because that woman died so peace- 
fully. In another village, to which I 
sent a woman catechist recently to 
instruct the wife and daughter-in-law 
of one of my Christians, several wom- 
en have expressed a desire to become 
Catholics, though their husbands claim 
they have no time to study. They are 
women to whom I gave some medicine 
last year and with whose children I 
made friends. 

It may be that China will be saved 
by her women; at least, she will not 
be saved without them, and I am be- 
ginning to think that even at Tungchan, 
where there would be little need for 
an orphanage or old folks’ home, the 
Maryknoll Sisters would find in the 
dispensary for women and children a 
most fruitful apostolate. 








MARYKNOLL’S MOST INLAND STATION. 
Photograph by Fr. Donovan. 


YOUR DOLLAR 


WILL 


HELP 


BUILD 


A RECORD POEM. 


Received with records from St. 
Aloysius’ Circle (N. Y.), in response 
to a hungry appeal for canned tongue. 


Dear friends in Hongkong, we have 
read 
Your letter so pathetic; 
It roused our Mission Circle here 
To efforts energetic. 


We could not bear to think of you, 
Hard-worked through heat and cold, 

By Music’s magic charm uncheered, 
By Rag-time unconsoled. 


We noted your suggestion fine 
About a “ Record Party,” 

Our invitations went abroad, 
And brought an answer hearty. 


The records seemed to like the sport, 
Too idle they had been, 

By ones and twos and threes and fours 
Our Circlers rolled them in. 


And every record played aloud 
To show its jubilation 

In being chosen to perform 
Before the Chinese nation. 


You'll find that tunes of various brands 
Are traveling together ; 
You'll see “ Miss Springtime’s” smil- 
ing face 
Although it’s winter weather, 


You'll laugh with all the “ Merry 
Wives,” 
Beat time with “ Dardanella,” 
With “Cohan on the Telephone” 
You'll whistle “ Flora Della.” 


You'll surely have to “Dry Those 
Tears” 
And dream of “ Tipperary ;” 
While memory echoes this refrain, 
“Oh, What a Pal was Mary!” 


A shout will rise in “Going Up” 
To the strains of “Cho Cho San;” 
You'll be “Full of Pep” when you 
call “Come Out 
Of the Kitchen, Mary Ann!” 


And “Don’t You Mind It, Honey,” 
dear, 
Don’t let your spirits droop 
If “ Village Gossips ” try to tell 
“How Mother Made the Soup.” 


We're glad you wrote that letter home 
To this “Isle of Golden Dreams ”—- 
Our Mission Circle stretches out, 
And it’s wider than it seems. 


For it found some music “ Way Down 
South ” 
In “Sunny Tennessee ;” 
It called on “ Dixie and Uncle Sam” 
And “A Girl like a Melody.” 


Our records go all happily; 
They’re eager to arrive 

At Maryknoll that’s in Hongkong, 
And Box Five-Ninety-Five. 


OUR COLLEGE. 
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Where the Home-Fires Burn. 


S the days of Advent shorten, 
we realize that the Maryknoll 
Christmas is ever more diffusive. 
But a few years ago, when the 
Venard Juniors dwelt in the 
stables (rather, the hayloft) at 
the Knoll, there was but one hap- 
py family. 

To every family, sooner or later, 
comes the time of the dispersion 
—and there are now six Mary- 
knoll Christmasses in America— 
three in the East and three on the 
Western Coast—and eight in 
Chinese mission fields. Yet an- 
other will be celebrated in Bethle- 
hem, where Fr. Superior and his 
companion, Fr. Kelly, hope to 
say their Christmas Masses. 

Though scattered, some with 
the depth of the earth between, 
the various houses are but one 
Maryknoll in “different mani- 
festations,” and consequently their 
Christmas is not that of many 
units separated by distance, but 
of many units united through 
distance by one ideal, one spirit, 
one purpose—extending the King- 
ship of the Christ-Child. 





The family grows, and it is hard 
to keep count. At this writing it 
numbers three hundred and thirty 
—yes, three hundred and thirty. 
They belong to God—and to you. 





The Student Academia at Mary- 
knoll Seminary meets monthly 
and, after a brief business ses- 
sion, presents an interesting pro- 
gram bearing on things mission- 
ary. The Church in Japan was 
a recent subject treated by three 
students, who made use of stereop- 
ticon views to drive home their 
points. We shall be glad to for- 
ward an outline of the talks to 
any who are interested. 





We dimly recall from class- 
room days monster things about 
“Clinton’s Big Ditch,’ but the 
latest Maryknoll trench wouldn’t 
need such a great handicap itself 
in holding the public eye and 


TWELVE GIFTS IN 


pocketbook. Deep enough to bury 
the Woolworth Building, the Pana- 
ma Canal, and Ireland’s hopes for 
Home Rule—long «and tortuous 
like the installments on your new 
Parlor Grand—it is nevertheless 
an indispensable adjunct to the 
Knoll, for it will bring heat, light, 
power, and water to the new Sem- 
inary building. It’s a shame so 
to bury the last hopes of many 
Maryknoll dollars—it makes our 


pumps palpitate to see hundreds 


of bright, simoieons bite the dust 
—but these initial intrenchments 
insure helpful retrenchments, and 
we are investing in futures gilt- 
edged in promise. 

“The queer thing about it,” 
queried a sad-faced but sober 
visitor, “is that you pay a man to 
dig the dirt out, and then pay 
him again to dig it back!” But 
we had heard the joke about why 
wash your face, and so we stared 
stonily towards the far horizon 
where ‘a faint wisp of smoke be- 
tokened the presence of Indians. 





Salve ! 
—salvo! 


The Dunwoodie Choir 
They came, they sang, 


they conquered. Twelve choris- 
ters from St. Joseph’s Seminary 
—just half a quire—came to give 
a vocal concert in Church music 
that proved “ the treat of the sea- 
son” to the oecumenical Mary- 
knoll communities in solemn con- 
clave aSsembled. 

The Dunwoodie twelvette were 
generous, as always, to Maryknoll, 
and for over one hour edified and 
entertained us with an excellent 
program, rendered in a manner 
to make the traveling Roman 
singers hasten to brush up on their 
falsettos. 

The most vivid and lasting im- 
pression that the concert made on 
the appreciative us was the great 
devotional aid that worthy music 
properly rendered lends to éthe 
worship of God. Contrast ever 
takes our minds afar off, and we 
could not but think of certain 
ceremonies on the other side of 
the earth where discordant clamor 
or monotonous drone renders 
homage to grotesque pagan idols. 

The devotional chant so beauti- 
fully rendered made us think of 
other things, too—on this side of 
the earth—but, for us, our “Fa- 
ther’s business” lies in the field 
afar. 





NIGHTINGALES FROM DUNWOODIE. 


ONE oe A FIELD 


AFAR SUBSCRIPTION. 
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The new Seminary building has 
at length reached the top of the 
ladder and is now coming down 
on the other side—which, the 
footnotes tell us, means the in- 
side. Four sturdy walls of rub- 
ble-stone, from two-and-a-half to 
four feet thick, with the severity 
of their monastic lines relieved 
by occasional paneling, tile-top- 
ped buttresses, many windows 
arched and square, and a genuine 
Oriental concave roof, evidence 
the achievements of busy months 
just passed. 

We now hale to the combat 
various artificers in tile and plas- 
ter, those who electrify and paint, 
patient plumbers awaiting loyal 
helpers, workers in wood and 
divers other diversions. 

It is our hope to have the build- 
ing finished in time to welcome 
Fr. Superior home from the dust 
of the Atlantic, but the grim fore- 
finger of experience beckons us 
to beware the promise of the op- 
timistic contractor, for in much 
waiting lieth merit and delay. 

At the same time, the students 
bravely inhabiting the unfinished 
walls of this edifying edifice re- 
fuse to be moved from their pro- 
tem dormitory by the threats of 
falling brick and plaster. Per- 
haps they hope to become martyrs 
at Maryknoll, or perhaps they 

















NORTH WING OF THE MARYKNOLL SEMINARY. 
Students already occupy the unfinished first floor. 


realize that there’s nowhere else 
to go. At any rate, they mourn 
the fact that their life will not be 
nearly so meritorious once the 
new radiators are connected and 
they can no longer brag about the 
icicles that hang from the hot- 
water boiler. Despite all their 
blessings, however, they remain 
ever cheerful and voracious. All 
heir days are gay and _ blithe- 
some, everywhere they roam 
something unforseen delights ‘em 
—not at all like home. 


In a sightly spot overlooking 





THE DEPARTMENT OF THE INTERIOR. 


An intimate view—not to discourage possible aspirants, but to show the need 
of our new Seminary. 


AN IDEAL 


CHRISTMAS 


GIFT — 


THE 


the Hudson and at the border of 
the Maryknoll woods our ceme- 
tery is beginning to look like a 
thing of beauty. 

Some months ago we had plans 
drawn for the resting place of 
those of our number whom God 
calls before they realize their mis- 
sion career, and the students have 
been working on this for many 
weeks. 

As they worked they no doubt 
thought frequently of their Broth- 
er lying near them, Brother Ber- 
nard, whose death by accident at 
the Knoll was recorded in these 
pages last year. Many a prayer 
has been offered for the repose 
of the soul of him who had been 
so faithful a laborer. 

The plot is so arranged that 
those who lie there will face 
towards the land they loved and 
to which they had hoped to go. 
The Orient called them, but God 
saw fit to take them first. 

A central crucifixion group will 
be the feature, with a small tomb 
built of the stone from our 
grounds fating it. This provides 
a splendid opportunity for some 
one who is planning a memorial, 
as the spot will be much frequent- 
ed and many a rosary and Divine 
Office will be recited there. 


On our “Distinguished Visitors” 
list for November the most casual 
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FR. HAUG, S. S., AT THE KNOLL. 


“Four minutes late there, boy!” 


eye would not fail to discern the 
name of Rev. Joseph M. Haug, 
S. S., of St. Charles’ College, 
Maryland. The identity of the 
work of the Sulpician Fathers 
with the ultimate aim of Mary- 
knoll—namely, the training of na- 
tive clergy—and our adoption in 
large part of the Sulpician sem- 
inary and college rules, together 
with an ever manifest readiness 
to help our new Society, has 
wrought a strong bond of friend- 
ship between the disciples of the 
revered Fr. Olier and the young 
American “ Rue du Bac.” 

Fr. Haug was doubly welcome, 
both as a Sulpician and as the 
sometime-professor-of-Latin to a 
number of Maryknollers, who 
gave vociferous expression to 
their pleasure at his coming and 
to their demands for another and 
longer visit in the near bye-and- 
bye from their former classroom 
“Daddy.” 


We cannot hope to equip Mary- 
knoll with a great printing plant, 
at least not until we have accom- 
modations and the personnel, but 
already with a small press and a 
special multigraph we are cutting 
expenses. 








Despite our most solicitous 
care the chickens persist in for- 
getting to “ lay down ” on the job. 
Rumors of strikes from the world 
outside came to their giblets and 
they struck for an eight-hour day 
with Saturday afternoon off—the 
nest. Moreover, they very arbi- 
trarily refused to arbitrate and re- 
mained unmoved in the face of 


MARYKNOLL 


BOOKS 


heavy casualties for Sunday din- 
ners. 

In despair we resorted to in- 
nuendo and camouflage, based on 
the scientifically demonstrable fact 
that chickens tell time by the 
sun. Electricians were sum- 
moned, and a brilliant series of 
Mazdas installed. The chick day 
no longer ended in the gloaming, 
but continued till 9:30 when all 
good Maryknollers go to roost. 

As we go to press we are hap- 
py to announce a general revival 
in the domestic art of egg-laying 
—with the daily returns increas- 
ing regularly. In fact, it isn’t 
uncommon that one of the older 
hens, unused to the new hours, 
finds the longer day tiresome and 
lays another egg. 





It was Thanksgiving Day and 
the dinner hour at Maryknoll. All 
was going serenely in the Semin- 
ary refectory until the Superi- 
or sipped his glass of cider. Bang! 
went the bell—the waiter paused 
and the noise of dishes stopped as 
if by magic. “Gentlemen,” said 
the Superior, “I recommend that 
each add a generous portion of 
water to his cider to-day.” The 
bell sounded “two ”—(the Supe- 
rior’s go-ahead signal)—a smile 
spread over the community, and 
the waiter got under way. It 
was the last appearance of cider 
that season. 

The above is by way of intro- 
duction. We wish to reassure 
readers who might think us un- 
mindful of constitutional amend- 
ments. But the fact is that we 
have outgrown the old press—and 
last year we almost wept to see 
many of our apples (windfalls) 
lying under our trees consumed by 
worms—while good Brother I. 
twisted his arm off cranking the 
old 1 H. P. cider mill trying to 
keep up with the supply. 

We have a good apple crop this 
year and we want to squeeze all 
we can out of it. One hundred 
dollars will get us the last drop, 
and we might send you a sample 
(before it hardens) if you encour- 
age our crush on apples. 


MAKE GOOD 


CHRISTMAS 


WANTED.—Gentlemen with 
good lungs and itching palms 
would like to communicate with 
some benevolent musician, object, 
noise—via orchestral instruments. 
For further particulars, call up 
the Maryknoll Symfunny, en- 
gaged at the present time in exe- 
cuting a Hungarian rhapsody with 
neatness and dispatch down at 
St. Joseph’s (Music) Hall. 

The orchestra is an ambitious 
one, full of potential technique 
and actual pep, and utterly bereft 
of nerves—though at present chaf- 
ing under the lack of sufficient 
instruments to express the tense 
emotions of its silent partners. 

Christmas is coming .. . 
the peace conference is on. Take 
a New Year’s resolution to give 
up your struggle with the piccolo 
or the calliope, and spend the rest 
of your days in Nirvana and 
soothing quietude ; resolve to dust 
off that old viola or oboe that 
clutters up your attic solarium; 
or simply go out and murder that 
fellow next door who slides along 
his trombone at the milkman’s 
mystic hour,—and after any or all 
of these, send the instruments of 
torture to the Merry Knollers’ 
Music Hall, that they may join the 
ranks of the virtuosos and add 
their little ring to the welkin. 
Their gratitude will follow you to 
the grave, or perhaps overtake 
you before that with a letter from 
China reporting the jolly times 
had on the mission with the music- 
makers brought from Maryknoll. 


Send early, and avoid the Christmas 
rush. 

Accept our thanks; ignore the bash- 
ful blush 

That mounts our nose at this piebald 
request. 

For even “Freight Collects” you 
will be blest; 

And think what joy your noiseful 
gift will bring 

To those who cackle when they try 


to sing. IT; 


=X 









Welsh... 


GIFTS. 
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The Venard Letters. 








View from the Venard Tower. 


EAR Maryknoll: 

The Venard hopefuls have found 
themselves, and each other. Thick, in 
truth, would be the hide of reserve 
which could long withstand the cordial 
disposition of our Old-Timers, who ca- 
jole the “Freshmen” to come out trom 
under cover and see what The Venard 
has to offer. 

One by one, as they shake the hands 
of a welcoming brother-in-arms, our 
latest arrivals have forgotten twinges 
of home callings ; forgotten to be on the 
defensive side of vigilant reserve; tor- 
gotten that they were strangers. "Tis 
our Spirit. The sunny smiie of boy- 
hood breaks out over freckled faces. 
while sparkling youth twinkles and 
glows brightly in eyes that look one 
square in the face. They are at Home. 
They have come to stay—unconsciously 
they are telling us so every minute. 
Do you know we are rather glad of it ? 
And proud to know that we have not 
merely the cream of American Boy- 
hood, but, and those of our readers 
from the “ Auld Sod” wiil know what 
we mean when we say it, we have 
the “pure strippings ” and lashin’s of 
it. 

Boy—the study of him is a holy, 
happy occupation, bringing with it the 
contagion of youth. One feels the ex- 
hilaration of it warming the heart. It 
acts as a tonic, coursing like new wine 
through the very marrow of one’s 
bones, until they become rejuvenated 
in the suppleness of past boyhood 
days. We like to watch our promising 
cherubs romp and run. We admire 
their carefree, whole-souled earnestness 
of purpose. Their enthusiastic aban- 
donment of thought of the future 
is an edification. The present is 
theirs, to be made most of. The future 
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Is YOUR BRICK 


is the Lord’s, and the fulness thereof. 
“Oh, Lord, I will bless Thee in my 
youth, unto length of days. To Thee, 
oh, God, do I come, to Thee who re- 
joiceth my youth.” Four-score they 
are. They come to us from nearly 
every state of this wide-flung Nation. 
In the glow of health, with their life 
and its fulfillment before them, with 
the hope and spirit that spells daunt- 
less, they seek formation as God’s 
apostles. Surely their confidence 
merits much from all who have at 
heart ‘the advancement of Christ’s 
Kingdom on Earth. 

We ask your prayers, gentle reader. 
We ask light and strength to mold and 
chisel, to carve and fashion, unto the 
likeness of the Divine Model, as the 
instruments of Providence, these darts 
of living fire—these shafts destined 
for the quiver of God. 





Exams, oral and written, very soon 
had somewhat anxious aspirants classi- 
fied for the year’s tussle with Greek 
roots and Latin stems. To be sure 
there was no need for worry. Any lad 
who has in mind the complete sacrifice 
of himself to the Lord does not wish 
to offer Him spoiled fruit. He comes 
to us, well prepared in mind and heart 
and body. He is in earnest. 


Someone said it couldn’t be done un- 
less the Village Smithy were called 
upon. Someone else said a whole half- 
day would be consumed if the work 
were done by hand. We decided not 
to be extravagant in either direction, 
so, spending that we might save, we 
purchased with “our credit,” to wit: 


One gasoline-driven corn and 
ensilage cutter and blower. 
One electrically-driven drill 
for “cutting up.” 

One forge and anvil. 


Soon, very soon, the Village Smithy 
will have a rival. But we trust, dear 
friends, that though we may be knock- 
ing on our own anvil, it may not be 
to the tune of the anvil chorus of flock- 
ing creditors knocking on our door. 


IN THE SEMINARY 


The Venard students and faculty 
joyously welcomed their latest or- 
dained priest and deacon, in Rev. 
James J. Drought of New York City, 
and Rev. Mr. Donald Chisholm, of 
Cambridge, Mass. Fr. Drought brings 
the number of Maryknoll Priests to 
thirty-five. He is the sixth deacon 
ordained from the Venard facukh). 
We congratulate each in his latest 
honor and wish them joy. 


The Caterpillar Tractor—For an 
hour they capered and cavorted to the 
delight of assembled students who laid 
heavy wagers on their favorite. The 
Caterpillar won out! 

It promises to clear our roads of the 
mountains of snow which we vision 
and which everyone else seems cer- 
tain will fall upon us e’er balmy winds 
of spring blow again. Common fe- 
ports rumor blizzards, unprecedented 
depths, etc., etc. Someone is sure to be 
disappointed if they don’t accommodat- 
ingly happen. But to return to the 
tractor. It also says it will plow for 
us, and rend a ditch or a furrow away 
from Mother Earth’s fruitful bosom 
and warm embrace as gently as her 
stony heart will permit. It leaves no 
tracks, but quietly picks them up and 
lays them down before it while it frisks 
and capers o’er hill and meadows. Our 
Rev. Procurator assures us that it will 
provide entertainment and provender 
for our huskies—the aforementioned 
“hopeful aspirants.” However, such a 
caterer (the tractor) doesn’t work for 
the fun of it. It is rather an expensive 
necessity, but assures us that it will 
soon be making us good return so as 
soon to pay for itself and its keep. We 
think, with a fair amount of encour- 
agement; in spite of his worries, our 
Procurator could be induced to give 
the Caterpillar a birth alongside “Ned” 
and “Dick.” And we safely say these 
faithful servants would sigh in relief 
whilst they relish their oats on the 
thought that an “iron horse” hereafter 
would plough the  back-breaking 
swampy stretches. 

Yours for the Tractor, 
The Chronicler. 
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Admirers of The Little Flower 
of Jesus have been gratified by 
the recent honors acccrded to this 
lover of souls by ‘Holy Church, 
and her clients will await anxious- 
ly the final decision of the Holy 
See in her regard. The Little 
Flower has her devotees here at 
Maryknoll and we join our pray- 
ers with others throughout the 
world that this highest of honors 
may soon be added to her eternal 
crown by the voice of the Church 
Militant. 

At The Venard, Maryknoll’s 
Preparatory College for the train- 
ing of youthful aspirants to the 
missions afar, a burse is abuild- 
ing in honor of this zealous work- 
er for souls and missioner-in-de- 
sire, but for some reason or other 
it has not been advancing as rapid- 


ly as it would seem it should. 
Perhaps now some of the follow- 
ers of Sister Teresa’s “ little way” 
will realize that here is an excel- 
lent opportunity to express their 
gratitude to her for favors and 
at the same time to cooperate in 
the great work of salvation of 
souls, so dear to her heart. 
Maryknoll’s future apostles will, 
too, be her spiritual brothers in 
Christ, united in the same pur- 
pose, and will seek through her 
intercession at the throne of God 
needed strength and solace in 
their labors for souls. At the 
same time they will not forget 
their benefactors who, by their 
charity, have made possible, at 
least to some degree, under God, 
the realization of their one 
desire. 


THE GRUMBLE BOX. 


From far-off Ceylon comes the pretty 
story of a Grumble Box, that someone 
installed in the home of genial “Uncle 
Remus,” Joel Chandler Harris. It was 
placed on the dining-table and every 
member of the family was duly in- 
formed that “whoever grumbles must 
place a copper in the box.” How much 
was contributed to the box we are not 
told. Neither does the story mention 
which member of that sunny household 
contributed most frequently. 

The story suggests a new use for the. 
Maryknoll Mite Box. The Grumble 
Box could be made to serve a double 
purpose. But we would suggest a slid- 
ing scale for the enforced contribu- 
tions: say, a dime for Papa and 
Mamma, a nickel for sarcastic sis and 
her older brothers, and a penny for the 
youngsters. What a fine harvest public 
restaurants would yield, if the box 
could be installed before their impatient 
customers! For profanity a special tax 
of a quarter might be levied. 





AFTER THE PRIESTS’ RETREAT AT MARYKNOLL’S PREPARATORY COLLEGE. 
Fr. Superior seated in center—at his left Fr. Dever, Rector of the College. 
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Gokurakusekai. 


Y name, when flapped over into 

English, is Philip Bamboohouse. 
I like Philip Takeuchi better; but the 
boys call me Bamboo Phil for short. 
I am short, too; so it is all right. I 
live in Gokurakusekai. Do you know 
what that is? Gokurakusekai means 
“ Heaven-on-Earth.” Of course, you 
have guessed by now that I am sending 
my honorable message from Los 
Angeles. They say we native sons 
of California are boastful; perhaps so, 
but we are not altogether Tike the San 
Francisco people. That is why we 
admit that there is another heaven. 





I am one of the thirty-three Japanese 
chicks that are growing up under the 
wings of the Maryknoll Sisters. The 
smallest of us scratch around in the 
sandbox; but we bigger boys like 
better to climb the peach and fig trees 
and watch the fruit tumble down. We 
are allowed to pick up all that lies on 
the ground. Some of us have no father 
or mother or uncle; others, like myself, 
have a father sick of teebee, or a 
mother who has to go out and rustle 
for work. Our Maryknoll Home is 
on Boyle Avenue, leaning against the 
empty lot that is next door to East 
Fourth Street. Come to see us when you 
Visit Gokurakusekai this winter. Boyle 
Avenue is the finest residence street 
on the east side of Los Angeles. Our 
Home is beautiful and heaithful. It 
used to belong to a rich, honorable 
American guy, who sold it cheap to 
get over into the fashionable West 
End. Take the East Fourth Street 
car on Main Street and six minutes 
later ask the conductor to let you off at 
Boyle Avenue. Do not step off the 
car until it stops. Get on behind and 
get off in front. Face the direction 
in which the car is going, when you 
step down, to avoid a bump. Treasur- 
ing these observations, make a bee line 
for the Home. 

If I could write poetry I would say 
something gushing about our hilltop 
overlooking the gentle Los Angeles 
River; but I am too truthful to talk 
about limpid waters and crystal streams, 
when one gets all covered with dust 
every time he trips and falls into it. 
W hen I was in Bakersfield they said:~ 

“ Oh, here i is one of the Lost Angels!” 
It is “Los,” not “Lost;” and means 
in Spanish “ The Angels.” 





We shall be glad to see you, especially 








Christmas means charity. The 
Christ Child came to give us its 
noblest expressions. Are we satis- 
fied to be receivers only, or shall 
we also help to give the Faith to 
those who have it not ? 

Have you a Maryknoll “‘ Mitey ”’ 
—a little box for small but frequent 
offerings ? 


TELL ADVERTIS 


ERS 








BAMBOO PHIL UP A TREE. 


if it is study time, or manual labor 
hour. We love to knock off work and 
practice patience, like the plumber, who 
is paid by the hour. Please, however, 
be nice in your remarks: do not whis- 
per, like that other lady, that our hair 
would make fine bristles for a clothes 
brush. The honorable pig furnishes 
bristles. Japanese children have sharp 
ears for remarks, except when they 
are made by the monitor sister. Our 
little girls get many compliments on 
Sundays, when they steal all the colors 
from the rainbow for their dresses 
and coats and beribboned black hair. 
We think we are just as good as they 
are, even though our hair is cropped 
close and our shoes are scuffed. They 
are butterflies; we are real, business- 
like mosquitoes. 

We older boys have a club. Our 
conduct is rated each week by Sister 
Clare. The first week we all got golden 
stars. But not since: we get caught 
oftener now. Some of us older boys 
are readers of THE Fietp Arar. That 
is a fine monthly picture-book. We 
have only one fault and another half 
fault to find with it: (1) It comes too 
far behind the one before—it should 
trot along one week after the one be- 
fore and not trail four weeks behind; 
(14) It does not give enough space to 
the important Japanese race. And why 
we should get more attention is this: 
we are the liveliest bunch of juvenile 
crop in California. And we have baby 
brothers andtsisters: enough of them 
to supply our growing commonwealth 
with vegetables and fruits in the future, 
as our fathers and mothers are doing 
now. Our mothers like to nave little 
yellow songbirds in the house. Take 
it from me, we can entertain them and 
our dads and the neighbors with our 
noise. Brother Francis says he can’t 
hear himself think when he has sixty- 
five of us kids behind him in the 
new big school bus. Bus drivers do 
not need to think; they only have to 


ABOUT 


THE 


watch the cops and sound the horn. 





I nearly forgot what I was going to 
say. Lama Catholic. Not one of your 
shiny money, fresh-from-the-mint, Cath- 
olics; but dyed in the wool, if you 
please. My mother’s people were bap- 
tized by St. Francis Xavier at Kago- 
shima, Japan. I am proud of my Faith. 
Most of my companions are still 
pagans ; but those who live in the Home 
love to go to the chapel and to say 
Catholic prayers. They envy us when 
we receive Holy Communion. They 
are waiting for permission from their 
parents to join us. I am serving Mass. 
Father Kress says we are the best 
servers he ever knew. He was all over 
the world. However, he does not like 
my singing; when I join the chorus 
he whispers to me to get up higher, 
and when I do not succeed in shinning 
up the pole with my voice, he gives me 
a signal with the hand, like a traffic 
policeman, and I stop short. He in- 
forms me firmly, but politely, that there 
are lines on the music sheet for so- 
pranos, altos, tenors and basses, but 
none for growlers. Well, I do the 
best I know how: not everybody can be 
a Caruso. The other children are Okeh 
record singers, Father says, whatever 
he means by that. When we shout 
outside he says we have Mamie Smith 
beat toa frazzle. I pity Mamie Smith’s 
husband. 

Our Father Kress said he would like 
to arrange for an interview with Santa 
Claus, if he could get his address in 
time. He wants to te™ him what kind 
of toys Maryknoll-in-Los Angeles 
needs. I hope good old Santa will 
not bring him all he asks for; if he 
did, there would be no room on his 
big truck for anything else. Here 
around, you know, Santa has to use a 
truck, for there is no snow, except on 
top of Old Baldy. He says he would 
like a gold tabernacle, which Santa 
might buy in Chicago for $250. As 
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if Santa Claus went around buying 
things! And he wants him to bring 
him a $200 vestment case for the sac- 
risty; and a $12 Communion paten; 
and a hundred school desks at $8 a 
piece; besides, an electric washer and 
vacuum cleaner, and—well, what’s the 
use mentioning anything more ? 


Our new school is going to be a 
bird. We are all learning English fast. 
The younger kids know only “Japanese 
when they start in; but soon they pow- 
wow in United States. Some visitors 
say: “One would not know they are 
foreigners by their speech. ” That kind 
of talk makes us natives weary, coming 
from foreigners who have been in Cali- 
fornia only a few weeks. Our teachers 
are real kind to us and never rutfle our 
feelings like that or in any way. 
Sister Rita has taught a little chap 
to say, in response to her _interroga- 
tion, “ What are you?” “I am an 
Irishman.” Then she laughs and says: 
“You are a great Irishman, indeed!” 
She likes the Irish, and so do I. 

We have two sisters who dress in 
blue. One comes from Salt Lake and 
the other from Colorado. I'll let you 
in on a secret: we have two clumps of 
sagebrush growing in the front garden. 
Brother Francis has been watering 
them carefully: he does not know that 
they do not need any water in a hun- 
dred years; but we children think it 
fine to keep them in the flower patch 
so that the two new sisters, Blanche and 
Margaret, may be reminded every day 
of their beautiful home country. 

My paper is all used up; so it is 
up to me to make my farewell bow. 
We Japanese make a deep bow from 
the waist up. 

Good-bye everybody. 


Bamboo Phil. 


Might of the Mites. 


]N looking over your old lists of 

New Year resolutions, do not 
overlook the pledge you made on 
Christmas last, when the vision 
of the tiny Infant in the Crib 
stirred you with the desire to make 
Him more widely known and 
loved. Even though your ships 
have not yet come in, your mites 
can do great things when added to 
the mites of others—in union 
there is strength, and in a multi- 
tude of mites lies a “mitey” 
power for the priest or nun in 
pagan lands. 


What’s in a Mite Box ? Here 
is the result of a few moments 
calculation. Maryknoll mites 
gathered from here and there dur- 
ing six months ran up to almost 
ten thousand dollars—enough to 
take care of the personal and 
travel expenses of eighteen mis- 
sioners for a year, or to pay for 
all the coal used by Maryknollers 
to keep the home-fires burning. 


A millionaire is only one who 
happens to have a million mites of 
the dollar size. We are sending 
out mite banks that will accom- 
modate this size. If you admire 
the heroic, insert your bill in one 


fell swoop—if yau prefer “ linked 
sweetness long drawn out” just 
revel in the ecstacies that will 
be yours on the occasional deposit 
of a cent or five or ten. In either 
case, remember that your record- 
ing angel is entering all credits to 
an account that will be your only 
asset when the high and mighty 
banks of earth have failed. 


This check for $15 is the sum of 
contributions to the Maryknoll Mite 
Box. It represents sodas and shows 
given up, also a small daily contribu- 
tion. Am starting in again on a new 


box. —Ill. 





I think the boxes are a mighty power 
for good as they help us to help our- 
selves Heavenward. Mine acts as a 
safety valve for my temper at times, 
as I place my fines in it when my 
“y alor” gets the better of my “discre- 
tion.” —Whitman, Mass. 





You may send me a Maryknoll Mite 
Box, for the little yellow box reminds 
me occasionally of your noble efforts 
in the interest of the souls of the 
yellow race. You are the Henry Ford 
of the Church in America and by your 
efficiency and industry, priests and 
nuns and finished soul-products will 
pour out of your Maryknolls in Amer- 
ica and China like flivvers from the 
Ford plants of the world. You will 
be a millionaire of souls. —N.J 
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What Other Missioners Are Doing. 


HE first American Sister of the 

Congregation of 
Mary to take up mission work in 
India landed at Bombay at the end 
of March. Sister Mary Xavier, a 
native of Philadelphia, made her 
novitiate at Highland Mills, N. Y., 
after which she spent a short time 
at the Mother-House of the Con- 
gregation, in Rome, Italy. She 
had the privilege of an audience 
with our Holy Father, the Pope, 
together with the sisters who ac- 
companied her to India, and of 
receiving his special blessing on 
her future labors. The Congre- 
gation of Jesus and Mary has been 
established in India since 1842, 
working among both Europeans 
and natives in various parts of the 
country. 


Brothers of St. Gabriel are do- 
ing excellent work in Southern 
India among the country people, 
where they have purely native 
schools for orphans or poor par- 
iahs. They are also forming a na- 
tive brotherhood. 








FR. F. X. ENGBRING, AN AMER- 
ICAN PIONEER IN CHINA. 


THE YOUNG 


Jesus and: 


FOLKS 


In a recent issue of THE FIELD 
AFAR there was a reference to Fr. 
F. X. Engbring, an American 
Franciscan who went to China in 
the eighties. 

The purpose of the item was to 
draw out further information, and 
we are pleased to publish the fol- 
lowing received from Teutopolis, 
Ill. 


Fr. Engbring was born in Cincinnati, 
Ohio, on June 20, 1857. His baptismal 
name was Henry. In 1864 his parents, 
George H. Engbring and Catherine 
Bodker, moved to Effingham, Ill. Here 
Mr. Engbring, after a few years, 
opened a general store, and in I88I 
became a partner in the banking firm of 
Eversman, Wood & Engbring. 

From Sept., 1868, till the beginning 
of Jan., 1874, Henry Engbring attended 
St. Joseph’s Seminary, Teutopolis, Ill. 
On Jan. 14, 1874, he entered the noviti- 
ate of our Order at Teutopolis and re- 
ceived the name of Francis Xavier. 
After finishing the courses of phil- 
osophy and theology at Quincy, Ill., and 
St. Louis, Mo., respectively, he was 
ordained priest in St. Louis, on May 
16, 1880. 

From 1881-1884, Fr. Francis Xavier 
was lector of philosophy in the convent 
at Quincy, Ill., and from 1884-1888, he 
was lector of theology in the convent in 
St. Louis, Mo. 





In 1888 he went to China. His first 
field of labor was the Vicariate of 
Southern Hunan. During the first two 
years, he was Rector of the Seminary 
at Hangchow. At the end of these two 
years, he -was, at his own request, 
transferred to the Vicariate of Eastern 
Hupeh. After laboring in the missions 
for a year and a half, he was appointed 
to teach in the Seminary at Wuchang. 
In 1894 he succeeded Fr. Angelo de 
Vandagua as Procurator of the Vic- 
ariate. It was a difficult position, for 
in that year war broke out between 
China and Japan, and owing to the dis- 
turbed conditions Fr. Engbring not 
only had to provide for the needs of the 
missions of Eastern Hupeh, but he was 
also called upon to act as “ procurator, 
postmaster, and banker” of a number 
of neighboring vicariates (one account 
speaks of twenty) and of European 
business houses. He proved himself 
equal to the occasion, but his multiplied 
labors aggravated a malady from which 
he was suffering and he passed away at 
Hankow, on July 31, 1895. Interment 
took place at Wuchang. Some of his 
_— are still living at Effingham, 
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ARCHBISHOP REY, 
FR. CADILLAC, FR. VASSEREAU. 


While at Maryknoll Archbishop 
Rey of Toyko told a story of his 
saintly vicar-general, Fr. Cadillac, 
who some years ago on a fast day 
in Lent had traveled many hours 
to reach a small Christian village. 
Fr. Cadillac had tasted nothing 
since morning and was unusually 
hungry. 

The Christians gave him a cor- 
dial welcome and thanked him pro- 
fusely for a statue which had come 
from Europe and which the priest 
had sent on some months before. 
At the same time, and with a mys- 
terious air, they produced a hid- 
den package, explaining that it 
contained some strange article that 
had been found stuffed into the 
inside of the hollow statue. 

On opening it Fr. Cadillac found 
—and none the worse for age— 
several lengths of a certain famous 
sausage which some good sisters 
in France knew that he liked once 
upon a time. The half-famished 
missioner stated afterwards that 
he never enjoyed a meal quite so 
well, and until it was all over he 
didn’t realize that it was a fast 
day. 








Christmas brings expressions of 
gratitude. Are you showing yours 
for the precious gift of Faith ? 


JUNIOR. 
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Fr. Hopfgartner of Kuching, 
Sarawak, Borneo, writes the fol- 
lowing, and we wish that some of 
our mission-aid friends would re- 
lieve him: 


As far back as 1911 or -12, I forget 
which, a copy of THE Fierp Arar fell 
into my hands, here in Borneo. Its 
perusal evoked the following impres- 
sion: “ America awakening! But the 
thing which really matters is an all- 
American foreign mission college—and 
now we have it! Praised be God for 
it! And how much it is needed!” 


On my way out East, the strength of 
Catholicism in the States, and the sac- 
rifices. that American Catholics were 
making for churches and schools, were 
nothing short of a revelation to me. 
Now all these tremendous forces are 
behind you. You Americans have the 
“go” and the “push”; God’s provi- 
dence is in your favor, and, above all, 
God’s all-powerful grace. 

“America” is on the lips of every 
Chinaman in Borneo—and there are 
hosts of Chinamen here. 





Come to Borneo. The Chinese path- 
ways your missioners tread are real 
Broadways in comparison with the 


“viae inviae” of Borneo. When my 
purse allows it I am going to take a 
holiday up in China. - It will feel like 
going to the North Pole; you know 
twenty-odd degrees further north must 
make a difference. While not of the 
first degree, I am on the first degree. 
The damp and the wet, the heat and 
the steam, all make a combination that 
is not an ideal climate. 

Personally, I am quite content to 
sweat in this part of the Lord’s vine- 
yard. I am not grumbling about the 
climate, but my cares weigh heavily on 
my weak shoulders, for I have been 
cut off from all home support. In the 
last six years I have not received six 
cents from home. I have had lately 
to dismiss three useful workers. But 
there is now some hope in the new 
united effort the Church in America is 
making. 





A Franciscan writing from Ja- 
pan expresses his pleasure that 
Maryknoll has taken up work for 
the Japanese on the Pacific Coast, 
and looks forward to the day when 
American missioners will also be 
working in Japan. 

Our correspondent is interested 
in a Catholic weekly; Komyo, 
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which is published in Japan. This 
weekly during the past five or six 
years has done much to propagate 
and to deepen Catholic Faith. The 
publishing house from which the 
Komyo is issued is also producing 
prayer books, hymn books, and 
other valuable material. 





A missioner in Madras, with the 
responsibility of maintaining three 
elementary schools for ove: three 
hundred pupils, finds the gulf be- 
tween his resources and his needs 
so wide as to demand the closing 
of the schools unless outside aid 
be secured. For this purpose he 
is trying to build up an endowment 
fund that will not only weather 
the present crisis, but insure Cath- 
olic education for future genera- 
tions. The purpose is a most 
worthy one—it is only by educa- 
tion that the Faith can be given a 
firm foundation. Contributions of 
any size are gratefully anticipated 
by Rev. A. Merkes, St. Teresa’s 
Church, Madras, India. 





AT THE MARIAN .CONGRESS IN MADRAS. 
Native bishops and priests, alumni of the Papal Seminary at Kandy. 
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THE MARYKNOLL 
MISSION CIRCLES 


ID it ever occur to you that 

God, the Creator of heaven 
and earth, gave you your first 
Christmas Gift, in the person of 
His little Son ? 

We are always grateful for the 
beautiful gifts we receive from 
our friends and loved ones, for 
we realize that each token repre- 
sents a sacrifice of some kind. 
Christmas comes, and returns— 
yet how few are they who stop to 
think of the first Christmas Gift 
received by the world over nine- 
teen hundred years ago, when, 
practically alone and unwelcomed, 
a little Boy was born—Jesus, our 
Lord and our Saviour, God's 
Christmas Gift to man. 

Keep this thought in mind dur- 
ing the Christmas season, and as 
you recall it from time to time a 
faint echo will whisper to your 
heart, “This is Maryknoll’s Christ- 
mas gift to me.” We have not 
great things to offer to our Circle 
friends who have been doing 
splendid work for us all year, but 
we feel sure that the Infant King 
will bestow upon them His choic- 
est blessings and keep them with 
Him always. This is our prayer 
and Christmas wish to you. 





The St. Aloysius Circle of New 
York City has been very generous- 
ly helpful in many ways. A few 
weeks ago the members came to 
the Knoll bringing with them sev- 


eral dozen knitted balls for the 
Kindergartens in Seattle and Los 
Angeles. Even the missions in 
China were not forgotten, and re- 
cords by the dozen, in “57 vari- 
eties,” will soon be welcomed with 
open arms in Hongkong. 


Word comes from St. Rita’s 
Circle, Brooklyn, N. Y., that plans 
are on foot for an entertainment, 
and they ask: “ What else can we 
do to help?” That little query 
we like to hear. It shows that we 
have many friends who wish to 
help and do their bit in our big 
work, the salvation of souls. 





" One way in which St. Columba’s 
Circle, Philadelphia, finds an out- 
let for its missionary zeal is ‘the 
support of a student at our Ven- 
ard College. This requires $250 
a year and the sum has been raised 
by card parties and rummage sales. 
These eight worthy daughters of 
St. Columba are also proud and 
happy to say that two of the mem- 
bers of their Circle have joined 
the ranks of the Maryknoll Sisters. 





Our Lady of the Maryknolls 
Circle is all excitement over the 
rew room in the Seminary that 
they have already bespoken. The 
constant and splendid work of 
these members is a great encour- 
agement to all at Maryknoll, 
and their plans never fail to suc- 
ceed. May God bless them in 
their work, as they have been the 
instruments chosen by God to 
bless ours. 





THE FRIENDLY HELPERS, OF NEW YORK CITY, VISITING 
THE KNOLL. 


MARYKNOLL 


BOOKS 


WILL BE 


WELCOME 


To our ears it cometh often: 
“Oh, this is a splendid work but 
I can’t do anything.” Those who 
chant this mournful dirge fail to 
realize that there is a place for 
all in the Mission Circle move- 
ment, whether you work alone or 
with others. No one else can do 
just the work, in just the way, 
that God is asking of you. What 
shall it be ? Here are a few: 


SUGGESTIONS. 


Mite-boxes : Send to Maryknoll for Ad- 
vent mite boxes. Distrib- 
ute them and gather the 
sacrifice coins as a gift to 
the Christ-Child. 





Altar and The linen closet is empty. 

Household Its former contents are now 

Linens: on the high seas, marked 
“FOR CHINA.” °Organ- 
ize your sewing Circles 
now if you wish to pro- 
vide outfits for the next 
band of missioners—to 
say nothing of those at 
home. 





These are a big success. 
Make, or set your friends 
to make, or give home- 
made cake and_ candy, 
fancy articles, aprons, es- 
pecially the serviceable 
kind, and anything else 
that will appeal to the in- 
vited guest, objects of de- 
votion, books—preferably 
on mission subjects. Pre- 
pare a few simple amus- 
ing features and a re- 
freshment table. The re- 
sult will surprise you. 


Christmas 
Sales: 





Building: Place a few stones in the 
new Seminary—fill a bag 
of sand or cement—pro- 
vide the equivalent of a 
day’s labor—no mean gift 
these days—to rear’ the 
great training house for 
priests for the foreign 
missions. Build with us 
and your reward. will be 
eternal. 





Above all else, pray. Say 
one Ave every day for 
our work and our workers. 
And always remember the 
encouraging words of Our 
Saviour: “ Ask the Father 
anything in My Name and 
He will give it to you.” 


Prayer : 





For information write to: Cir- 
cle Director, Maryknoll-on-Hud- 
son, New York. 
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This is the page we like to read; 
It shows your kindness in our need. 
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GIFTS IN KIND. 

Medals, badges; altar linens; vest- 
ments (new) ; holy pictures; sanctuary 
lamp ; rosaries ; pyx; oil cases; statues; 
ostensorium ; scapulars ; birettas; rab- 
bats ; prayerbooks ; knives, "forks 
spoons; pencils; Victrola records and 
needles; sewing machine; fountain 
pen; tumblers; napkins; old jewelry 
from R. I., Minn., Pa., N. J., } 





CURRENT APPEALS. 


Seminary Foundation (Reserved for 

priests) EARLE LS eee Pe $9,792.54 
Stones in Seminary Wall........ ss 
Memorial Rooms in New Seminary 9 740.2 
Bricks in Venard College Wall.. 
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PPRECIATIVE letters from 

our priest-friends continue to 
come to us with their generous 
encouragement, material and 
spiritual. When the leaders in 
Israel have their hearts in the 
missions we know that the future 
of mission work in this country 
is secure. 


Priests and people, and even the 
children, at St. James’ are happy to be 
able to do even a little to share in the 
merits of those who are doing so much 
by their labors and sacrifices for the 
salvation of souls. 

We feel it a privilege rather than a 
task to give a helping hand to the mis- 
sions. Experience is proving that a 
parish, like an individual, can make no 
better investment than is made by help- 
ing the missions. The Lord 1s still 
repaying one hundred fold—wN. Y. 





An invisible hand has just stolen out 
of the pages of your last number, and 
torn a check: out of my book. It’s 
a very meager check, but I suppose it 
will help in one way or another. I 
wish I could endow your whole organ- 
ization, but “if wishes were horses,” 
etc. It’s really too bad, though, that 
some of our Catholic millionaires close 
their eyes (apparently) when they are 
near Maryknoll. 

Let me beg a few prayers for myself 
and spiritual dependents; I promise 
some for you and Maryknoll in return. 

—Brooklyn. 





Permit me to congratulate you on the 
singular progress which your great 
mission Society is making. You have 
my prayers and whatever material as- 
sistance I'can give. As yet this parish 
has not sent any missioner to Mary- 
knoll, but I hope we may have the 
honor soon. | 








Your picture of the Maryknoll Sis- 
ters in a recent Firetp AFAR is very 
encouraging. It speaks loudly for 
“Maryknoll at Ten.” ,I believe that 
there are thousands of just such women 
in our parishes. I hope they’ll come 
so fast you’ll have a job keeping count. 
I felt like starting round the group 
and putting $1: in each hand as a 
gift; some day I hope to call and do 
so. THE Fretp Arar certainly keeps 
one sighing, seeing so much to do, and 
having so little to give. —Ill. 








‘““A horse, a horse, my kingdom 
for a horse!”’ cried out King Dick 
Ill, in an ‘agony of impatience. 
“ Here it is past the Ides of March 
and that varlet of a post is two 
days late with my private copy of 
THE FIELD AFAR. Gadzooks! 
What ho! The villein shall stretch 
the hemp e’re moonshine! ” 


WILL 


MAKE IT A 


SPECIAL FUNDS. 


The Funds recorded below have been care- 
fully invested so that the interest shall be ap- 
plied regularly to the needs as designated. 


Maryknoll Propaganda Fund...... $5,000.00 
Our Daily Bread Fund........... 1,401.08 
ARGE WME POMS occ Ksckesas 202.00 
Sanctuary Candle Fund........... 264.00 
Sanctuary Oil Fund......... ere 283-55 





MARYKNOLL LAND. 


(Original Purchase.) 
May be ‘‘purchased”’ at one cent a foot. Buy 
by the hundred. 
Total GFED «reese eee see eee eeees 4,450,000 
FO GIG NO UOIE Seie o5s53 6 wonerha ed 3,099,307 
Yours to secure—for Maryknoll.. 1,350,693 


VENARD LAND. 


This land is being ‘‘sold’’ at one-half-a-cent 
a foot. 
LE ee. ET CORE Cee 6,000,000 
 ONON. 00" CRIB igo asst aetia tke 1,542,670 
Your to secure—for the Venard. 4,457,330 


Special cards are designed for those who 
would ‘‘purchase’’ land at Maryknoll or The 
Venard Send for one of each. 


STUDENT AID FOUNDATIONS. 

A Student Aid Foundation represents $1,000, 
the interest on which will supply the person- 
al expenses of one student each year, at 
Maryknoll or Maryknoll’s Preparatory Col- 
lege, The Venard. 

MARYKNOLL STUDENT AID, 
Fall River Diocese Fund.......... $1,000.00 


Our Lady of Perpetual Help Fund. 164.98 
VENARD STUDENT AID. 

Venard Circles Fund, No. 1....... $1,000.00 

Venard Circles Fund, No. 2....... 1,000.00 

Venard Circles Fund, No. 3....... 1,000.00 

Venard Circles Fund, No. 4....... 1,000.00 

Venard Circles Fund, No. 5...... 790.88 





MARYKNOLL MISSION 
FOUNDATIONS. 


A native clergy and competent native cate- 
chists are the bases of successful and endure 
ing effort in Catholic mission work. 

$1500 placed at interest will enable our mis- 
sioners to keep one Chinese aspirant to the 
priesthood at a seminary in China. 

$4000 placed at interest will provide for the 
support of one catechist (usually a married 
man with family) whose entire time will be 
devoted to the slow and tedious process of in- 
structing the candidates for baptism. 

Additions to the uncompleted burses and 
funds in the list below are invited. 

NATIVE CLERGY BURSES. 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help Burse. $1,500.00 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse ...... 601.00 
St. Vincent de Paul Burse (Re- 

IE: conc once te Gels opus 
Marsine® Academia Burse........ 295.00 


NATIVE CATECHIST FUNDS. 


Abp. Williams Fund, I........... $4,000.00 
Abp. Williams Fund, I].......... 74,000.00 
Abp. Williams Fund, III......... 74,000.00 
Abp. Williams Fund, IV.......... 4,000.00 
Abp. Wiiliams Fund, V........... 74,000.00 
VeumOnena PONG. 2.5 o.50s eiieas < 4,000.00 
Yeungkong Fund, I]............. 1,181,65 
Abp. Williams Fund, VI......... 71,000.00 
Fr. Price Memorial Fund.......... 546.60 
Bl. Julia Billiart Fund........... 180.00 
OTHER MISSION FUNDS. 
MiHONErS “BOONE: 535.5 cece c eb uess $442.00 
Circles’ Missioners’ Support....... 378.75 


MARYKNOLL MISSION GIFTS. 


OS PE ee ee eee PPR RRS NEE $ 77.11 
OPENGNOTO. aihaeicéee sch c tee ous 15.00 
CORCCNIENS oo oe incr ceo oneee nen 355.00 
Misstoters’ Needs. sc isc isdiedscsedee 255.00 
FSUMBIEEG hava ceceun PvaEwt ewes 818.00 

MERRY CHRISTMAS. 


men 
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STUDENT BURSES. 


A Burse is a sum of money invested and 
drawing enough interest always to provide 
board, lodging, and education for one aspirant 
apostle atthe Maryknoll,Seminary or Mary- 
knoli’s Preparatory College, The Venard. Each 
student beneficiary is instructed to pray for 
his benefactor. 

The usual burse is five thousand dollars. If 
the student's personal needs are included, the 
amount is six thousand. We wil welcome ad- 
ditions to any five thousand dollar burses in 
the list below. 


SEMINARY BURSES—Complete. 





ar a i: SOEs cia wk saan Sanur $76,273.31 
os OF as SE. ncn ebecbec'es ces 6,065.50 
Siety "Trinity Pt. . swebesseexan 6,000.00 
ee ee Peer eee 6,000.00 
Bishop Cusack Memorial Burse, 

Bia TMOG «x. 000 cvccstecce 6,000.00 
i. HORE INDE as ao ckcascvi ss 6,000.00 
Mother Catherine Spalding Burse.. 6,000.00 
Bi. Julia Billiart Burse............ 5,587.31 
St. Stephen Rr er 5453-00 
Abp. John. J. Williams Burse...... 75,279.21 
Sacred Heart Burse, No. Il....... 5,148.63 
Holy Ghost Burse............000% 5,147.10 
ee Se eae 5142.27 
eer ne 5,104.63 
St. Vincent de Paul Burse...... 5,066.7: 
Our Lady of Mercy Burse........ 5,046,00 
O. L. of Miraculous Medal Burse.. 5,002.00 
Cardinal Farley Burse............ 5,000.00 
Sacred Heart Alemorial Burse..... 5,000.00 
Blessed Sacrament Burse... Ee 5,000.00 
St. Wiilibrord Burse............. 5,000.00 
Providence Diocese Burse......... 5,000.00 
Fr. Elias Younan Burse.......... 5,000.00 
Mary, Queen of Apostles, Burse... 5,000.00 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help Burse. 5,000.00 
Bishop Doran Memorial Burse.... 5,000.00 
St. Charles Borromeo Burse...... +5,000.00 
St. Thomas the Apostle *Burse.... 5,000.00 
St. Catherine of Sienna Burse..... 5,000.00 
Rev. Jos. M. Gleeson Burse, I.... 5,000.00 
Rev. Jos. M. Gleeson Burse, II... 5,000.00 
Fall River Diocese Burse........- 5.000.00 
Thanksgiz ing Dee, Fo ccccesvvees 5,000.00 
Thanksgiving Burse, II..........- 5,000.00 
Annuitant’s Memorial Burse...... 5,000.00 
Rev. John J. Cullen Memorial Burse 5,000.00 
Anonymous Burse........---+++++ 5,000.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse........- 5,000.00 
Mother Theodore Guerin Burse.... 5,000.00 
Mackay Memorial Burse.........- 5,000.00 


Rev. nesead F. Price Memorial 
DE 6 acc bees vison nsussteken $5,000.00 
Manhattenvilis Alumnae Association 


eer oe er 5,000.00 
James and Catherine Meehan Burse 5,000.00 
Thomas T. Farley Memorial Burse 5,000.00 
Rev. Patr. H. Billings Burse, I.... 5,000.00 
Rev. Patr. H. Billings Burse, II... 5,000.00 
Rev. Patr. H. Billings Burse, III.. 5,000.00 
Our Lady, Help of Christians, Burse 5,000.00 
Our Sunday Visitor Burse......... 5,000.00 
Osburn and Kane Memorial Burse.. 5.000.00 
Cheverus Centennial School Burse. 5,000.00 
Cleveland Diocese Burse, I....... 5,000.00 
Cleveland Diocese Burse, II...... 5,000.00 
Cleveland Diocese Burse, IIl..... 5,000.00 
Cleveland Diocese Burse, IV...... 5,000.0¢ 
Mary, Queen of Heaven, Burse.... 5,000.00 
St. Thomas Aquinas Burse........ 5,000.00 





SEMINARY ines ig Ae 


Philadelphia Archdiocese Burse.... $4.681.59 
Pittsburgh Diocese Burse.......... 4,252.34 
Holy Souls Burse (Reserved)...... 4,000.00 
Anonymous Diocese Burse......-.- 4,000.00 
Pr RO 3,910.71 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse........ 73,721.50 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse.. +3,500.00 
ee) Oe eae 3,482.35 
Sy EE. NEE. occanccctsneeove 3,468.63 
Immaculate Heart of Mary Burse 

SE... 5 cscnba be oeves she 3,389.28 
The Most Precious Blood Burse.... 3,255.16 
a 3,024.00 
Margaret Agnes Ellis Memorial 

SES <GbEaME os 6b vb ssn sen eee 3,000.00 
Holy Eucharist Burse............ 2,930.50 
Bl. Madeleine Sophie Barat Burse.. 2,852.77 
Columbus Diocese Burse.......... 2,750.00 
WE HAVE OUR 


. a ; Julia McLaughlin; 


WHERE ARE THE NINETY- 
NINE? 


I have just read of the suggestion, 
that if one hundred people each con- 
tributed $10, the problem of an orphan- 
age in Maryknoll-in-China would be 
solved. I am therefore enclosing a 
check for $10 for that purpose. I 
heartily wish that it could be more, 
but we also are doing mission work 
here on this Island among the poor, 
and our resources are small. 

—Sr. E , Porto Rico. 








Among the benefactions of the 
month that made us especially 
grateful on Thanksgiving Day 
were: three gifts of $100, from 
friends in Torrington, Conn., 
Verona, N. J., and New York 
ree! $135 from Spring Lake, N. 
J.; $150 from Greenfield, Mass. ; 
$200 from Boston and Newark; 
$300 from the ancient and honor- 
able city of Pawtucket, R. I.; and 
$500 each from Milan, O., and 
Los Angeles, Calif. A bequest for 
five hundred Mass intentions was 
received from Boston, and the 
same benefactress established a 
$5,000 burse in memory of Msgr. 
Thomas Magennis and contribu- 
ted an annuity of $2,000 to Our 
Lady of Mt. Carmel and St. 


Teresa burses. 


NEW PERPETUALS. 
Living:—Mr. and Mrs. S.; Mrs. 


5, 3.5 es ees GE MD: J OH: 
i. Rh t3 eB. 1. Ks Rev. friends ; 
Sr. M. L.: Sr. M. G.; "Sr. M. A.; Sr. 
M. C.; Sr. F. G.; J. A. "McD.:C.C.C.; 
a. ER; McQ. ; Mrs. M. E. W.; M. 
C.; E. M.; Mrs. R. McM.; Mrs. W. 
Fis NN. See.s E. OC: E. A. B.: 
Mrs. Fr. H. M.; M. McG.; Mrs. @ 
C.; Mrs. C. D. W. ~ family i BS 
R. P. B.; Mrs. R. Ge. Mrs. 
S: 0. J; 5. .- H. add W. . 
DD 8.3. 5-82: B.- T. A; R:: C. 

M. R.; M. J. R.; Mrs. M. J. R. 
Deceased:—Mary Mooney; Ellen 
F. Dollard; Holy Souls; Ellen 
Otto 


Goebbels; Mrs. Mary Donnelly; 
William and Mary Dunn; Mary 
Kearney; Henry C. Esling; Mrs. 
Annie Carney; Patrick Conway; Mrs. 
Margaret Doran; Mrs. Winifred 
Burke; Mrs. Margaret Denton; John 
J. Keating ; James D. McCarthy; James 

Mahoney; Delia McKeon; 
family; Mrs. F. W. Holmes and 
family; Mrs. M. Daly; Bridget. Con- 
cannon; James Lavin and_ family; 
Anna M. Keresey; Catherine Keresey ; 
John Keresey; John Wilson; Ellen 
Wilson; Wm., Harker; H. E. Tracey. 


20 0 


EYE ON 


000 







St. Anthony Burse......... mecgee  MS78:37 
Our Lady of Mt, Carmel Burse... 2,068.89 
Marywood College Burse.......... 1,939.10 
Mary Dunn Memorial Burse..... + 1,900.00 
Fr. Chapon Memorial Burse.. 1,894.35 
Trinity Wekanduit Burse......... 1,852.23 
Holy Child Burse......... sesiicen .25778.86 
Pius X Burse...... <» x aees 
St. DOME MOT adic cs 0 <0s'en 1,646.07 
Bl. Louise de Marillac Burse. - 1,606.34 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse....... 1,400.00 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse..... 1,349.00 
Duluth Diocese Burse..........-- 1,206.20 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart Burse. 1,173.48 
Omnia per Mariam Burse......... 1,110.00 
Fr. Chaminade Memorial Burse.... 1,083.33 
College of Mt. St. Vincent Burse... 1,000.00 
Mother Seton Burse.......seceees 992.00 
St. John the Baptist Burse......... 947-33 
St. John Seminary, Archdiocese of 
eS ee ee 800.00 
oe CRETE TE 668.81 
St. Lawwrencé Burec. ...0.ccceesees 640.25 
Susan Emery Memorial Burse..... 621.19 
SE) Sree ROE isis oe haben scan ecu 583.65 
SE. SRR TOO i 5 adja sss sno 4s 548.75 
St. Francis Xavier Burse......... 426.28 
St: Joan OF Arc BUrse. ..cccicsss 421.01 
Sr. Mary Pauline (Academy of St. 
PEER). TONG ss i.o5603< 0000 >% 419.00 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
TS, - TR. « 6'8'0 05's kt'neKun 391.50 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse....... 379-52 
Holy Family Burse............0.+ 322.00 
Coliege of St. Elizabeth Burse. 300.00 
BE Ee SO BNR oo hen caceecaisn 240.85 
Children of Mary Burse.......... 232.35 
SE ee SN is each ianwees 221.00 
St. Boniface Burse..........+00. 206.40 
Our Lady of Victory Burse....... 174.16 
Pe a eee ee 135.28 
Maryknoll-in-Heaven Burse....... 126.50 
The Holy Name Burse........... 123.00 





Any burse or share in a burse may be donat- 
ed in memory of the deceased. 

A new burse may be entered on the list 
when it has reached $100. 


VENARD BURSES—Completc. 


Blessed Sacrament Burse......... $5,140.00 
Rev. Jos. M. Gleeson Burse, I..... 5,000.00 
Rev. Jos. M. Gleeson Burse, II.... 5,000,00 
Rev. Jos. M. Gleeson Burse, III... 5,000.00 
E. J. and E, G. Connerton Burse.. 5,000.00 
“ Our Sunday Visitor” Burse..... $5,000.00 
VENARD BURSES—Incomplete. 

St. Michael Burse (Reserved)..... $4,000.00 
Little Flower Burse..........00e 3,842.21 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 

DMEED: cncieossanencnwanen eam 3,500.00 
Bl. Theophane Venard SRE GS Nas 1,577.80 
Sodality of Bl. Virgin Mary Burse. 1,000.00 
St. Aloysius EERIE COE 605.50 
sh Gig) TS | hoe 700.00 
Immaculate Conception Burse. coves 107.00 





A PRAYER, please, for: 


Rev. Augustine D, Mrs. Margaret Bauer 
Malley Mrs. Ellen i‘ 
Rev. Thomas S. Ida O’Neill 


McGovern, O. P. Mrs. C. McSweeney 
Bro. Cajetan Otto L. Goebbels 
Mother M. Beatrice Julia A. Sutherland 
Sr. Maria Kenny Mrs. Susan Gilder- 
Sr. Marie Dunne sleve 
Sr. M. John Catherine Roche 
Helen L. Coyle Mrs. H. Rieger 


Michael E. Conran 
Edward M. Dolan Mrs, Agnes Delahanty 
Margaret A, Levy David G. Flanagan 
Henry Haydel Mrs. Mary Condon 
Mrs, C. F. Ahlstrom Richard Sullivan 
James J. Shannon William H. Sullivan 
Mrs. Rose Reynolds Mrs. Catherine Bren- 
Charles H. Gallagher nan 
Mrs. M. L. Conniham Emily V. Schaefer 
Mary Lyons Mrs. Catherine Dean 
Caroline Regan Elizabeth F. Kelly 
Alice Shea 


John T. McCall 


7 On hand, but not available, as at pres- 
ent interest goes to the donor, 


SUBSCRIBERS... 








DECEMBER, 1921 


THE FIELD AFAR 











Three Little Kings. 


By D. A. Russell. 








INNER was over at 
St. Mary's Rectory, 
Boonton. Fr. Brady, 
the pastor, Fr. Connor, 
his curate, and Fr. 
Gunn, the curate of a 
neighboring parish, had 
offered a short prayer 
of thanks and _ ad- 
journed immediately to the smok- 
ing-room. 

“Try one of the pastor’s brand 
of smokes,” said old Fr. Brady, 
passing the cigars to the visitor, 
and in a few moments each man 
was installed in a comfortable 
chair for a half-hour relaxation in 
the goodfellowship atmosphere of 
a good cigar. 

“T hear Fr. Robert of the Pas- 
sionists leaves for China next 
week,” commented the visitor. 

“How’s that?” queried Fr. 
Brady, for Fr. Robert had 











preached several good Lenten 
courses for him. 
“The American  Passionists 


have been assigned a new vicariate 
in Honan,” continued Fr. Gunn, 
“and he is one of those chosen to 
io. 

“ He would better stay at home! 
He did plenty of good right here. 
Many a soul in Boonton has been 
brought back to God by Fr. 
Robert, and many a convert I 
have baptized who was started on 
the way by him.” 

“ Perhaps that’s the reason they 
are sending him,” interjected his 
own curate, “ You know St. Paul 
says: First, apostles.” 

“Oh! my boy, you'll get over 
this idealism after a ‘few years. 
There’s plenty of room for 
apostles right around us.” 

“ But America ought to do her 
share in the mission field. Don’t 
you think so ?” 

“Yes, when she has made some 
headway at home. Look at the 
West, and, worst of all, look at 
the South. Once you get away 
from the Northeast, what diocese 
is there that is not recruited in 


rus A 


STONE 





Why, 
there are some that haven’t a 
native son ordained once in ten 
years, and I vouch there isn’t one 
that can’t count European volun- 


great part from Europe ? 


teers 
now.” 

“Fr. Robert said they have had 
five applications for the monas- 
tery since he first announced his 
going,” countered the visitor tact- 
fully. ‘ He thinks it’s high time 
America made some sacrifices for 
the heathen.” 

“ America and _ sacrifices, the 
thing is getting tiresome. First, 
it’s Europe borrowing our money, 
then appealing for our men, now 
for a cancellation of a ten-billion- 
dollar debt. Where will it end ? 
Because we are willing to give 
something out of our pockets for 
these foreign missions, it seems to 
me all the more reason they might 
leave us our vocations, till we 
could spare them better. Make 
America Catholic, that’s my slo- 
gan, and then go out and conquer 
the world.” 

The two younger men felt the 
unseasonableness of further dis- 
cussion, and soon the mission 
problem was lost in a confusion of 


among its clergy, even 


IN THE 


SEMINARY 


lighter topics more conducive to 
digestion and more comfortable 
to post-prandial traditions. 





Mulberry Street was no beauty- 
spot. It was the derelict street of 
Boonton’s melting-pot district, and 
its first vision gave one no esthet- 
ic thrill, Nor did it improve by 
acquaintance. On closer exami- 
nation it had ail the ear-marks of 
the type. If the melting was going 
on, there must needs be odors, 
there must needs be dirt and 
ugliness. 

All along one side of the street 
were the Company houses, stud- 
ding the street with that dull uni- 
formity of everything that is 
cursed with the commercialism of 
the times, deadening the souls of 
the inmates, already so like the 
machinery of which they seemed 
merely a part in the great factory 
above. Didn’t Jim Robinson, 
staggering home one Saturday 
night with an overload of bad 
Ann Smither’s home-brew, walk 
into Dave Buckley’s house next 
door, and find himself stumbling 
up the stairway to bed before old 
David’s wife called shrewishly: 
“ What's that you mean, this hour 
of the night ?”—which momen- 
tarily sobered him, it was so un- 
like his own patient, long-suffer- 
ing Margaret. 

The other side of the street 
trailed abruptly down into the 
field by Muddy Brook, where 
goats frisked and hens roamed 
about, with the freedom of the 
commons of Merrie England in 
years gone by, but with ugly ash 
heaps, old tin cans, wooden boxes 
and paper refuse disfiguring even 
this little touch of nature in the 
scenery. There a little kid was 
tethered from its mother, for goat 
milk was too precious with the 
fast-coming progeny in the Curley 
household. Suddenly a bold hen, 
ruffled and squawking, drove him 
to the length of his tether-rope, 
frightened and bleating, as a pen- 


WALL. 
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RITA-MERCY HALL 
210 Grammercy Place 
ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 





For Ladies desiring rest and recreation 
y the sea. 
Conducted by Sisters of Mercy. 








Short Catechism of Church History 
V. G. 

By Rr. Rev. Mscr. J. H. Orcurerrne, 

It contains two hundred questions with 

clear, brief answers. Price soc. postpaid. 

rders sent to THe Fietp Arar OFFICE 
will benefit Maryknoll. 








Supernatural Merit Vour 
Treusure in Heaben 
By Rev. F. J. Remler, C. M. 
Kenrick Seminary, Webster Groves, Mo. 
Third Edition 
Paper 15 cts. net; per doz. $1.35 net, 
100 copies $10.00 Cloth net 40 cts. 








THOS. FLYNN & CO. 
Wholesale and Retail 


CATHOLIC CHURCH GOODS 
AND RELIGIOUS ARTICLES. 


The latest Catholic Publications on hand 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST. BOSTON 
Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD AFAR and all 
publications of the C. M. F. 5. of America 








FOR THE SANCTUARY LAMP 
near PQOCQO ses. 
Oi Oi 
No Failuare— No Smoke— No Worry— 
The only 9-day light that burns oil 
not denatured, changed or prepared. 


B. MULLER-THYM CO. 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 








YARN 


Worsted Yarns for 
Knitting and Crochetting 
New Wools. Varied Colors. Normal Prices. 
Sold by the Manufacturers. 

Send for Samples. 
LINCOLN YARN COMPANY 
97 Bedford St., Boston, Mass. 








ANNA FRANCES LEVINS 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Miss Levins’ success as a copyist 
of old Daguerreotypes, Faded Pho- 
tographs, Tintypes and Kodak 
Prints has encouraged her to ar- 
range a permanent Exhibition of 
her remarkable reproductions and 
enlargements made from seemingly 
impossible originals, in her Main 
Art Gallery. This room will be 
free to the public daily from nine 
until five. 


STUDIOS: 53 WEST 39th ST., N. Y.C. 
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alty for his unwarranted proximity 
to her brood. Babies innumerable, 
with little mothers and little fathers 
hardly their seniors to watch them, 
roamed in the field and across the 
street, trailed by puppies that 
share their cribs and their tid-bits 
with the equality of pals. One 
thing was never lacking on Mul- 
berry Street and that was life, 
challenging for survival all the 
theories of Eugenist and Hedonist 
and Futurist above in the High- 
lands of Boonton. 

Midst squalor that was next to 
filth, midst poverty that was akin 
to pauperism, midst all the vices 
that follow in the wake of a down- 
trodden proletariat, nevertheless 
there were found on Mulberry 
Street human hearts that showed, 
despite their own suffering, a sym- 
pathy for the neighbor who suf- 
fered more, that manifested a 
democracy of association—were 
not they all living by the sweat of 
their brow ?—and yet withal a 
natural optimism and a sustaining 
humor of life. 

Many passed through Mulberry 
Street with a feeling of scorn, 
who would have found greater 
happiness per capita among its 
denizens than graced the well- 
planned estates of the Highlands, 
where greater wealth bred greater 
selfishness and bitterness walked 
in the company of gold. 





Little Danny Gorman of Mul- 
berry Street, you may judge, 
therefore, was not cut out for a 
snob. His widowed mother went 
out, four days each week, to do 
washing, and Danny, left a -good 
deal to his own resources, mean- 
dered around the street and was 
known in every household. 
Harold Johnson, colored, lived in 
a hut down at one end of the 
street. His mother was not wid- 
owed, but she, too, added to the 
family income by laundry work, 
so that Harold and Danny were 
bound together by the ties of the 
craft. On the other end, where 
Mulberry joined the Main Street, 
lived the pet of the street, getting 
all the attention of the unusual in 


COSTS FIFTY 


any neighborhood. Lee Pim was 
a Chinese boy, born in America, 
and adding an Oriental flavor to 
the racial stew that was brewing 
in the neighborhood. He formed 
a third member of the freema- 
sonry group, for was not his fa- 
ther the laundry man par excel- 
lence ? Even Mulberry Street had 
stiff collars for Sunday, and a 
few cents could be set aside for 
father’s adornment, when once a 
week the Street tried to forget the 
sweat and heat of boiler rooms 
and coal pockets, railroad yards 
and street trenches. 

Thus it came about that Danny 
and Harold and Lee Pim formed 
a camaraderie built on the veriest 
fundamentals, and the Street had 
long been accustomed to see its 
white, black, and yellow comrades 
playing marbles together, sailing 
boats in the brook, or disputing 
verbally and even sometimes phys- 
ically the non-justiciable issues of 
their international relations. 
Armistices were declared, which 
duly led to treaties of peace, only 
to be followed by renewed hostili- 
ties, to make way in turn for new 
armistices and new peace-treaties. 
Such intimacies knit these three in 
a friendship that was real, because 
it lacked every pretense of arti- 
ficiality. 





The Christmas season arrived 
and Mulberry Street, with its 
swarm of child-life, was all aglow. 
Toys built for a day, and shoddy 
clothes that kept their appearance 
for at least a week, were exhibited 
by each favored recipient, inno- 
cently satisfied with temporary 
possession. The spirit of the 
Christ-Child pervaded the Street, 
bringing peace thereon to men of 
good will. 

Among the children, however, 
the holidays from school dragged 
on apace, for a spell of bitter cold 
kept most of them indoors, with 
the possibilities of play limited to 
the kitchen, where the warm stove 
stood. By noon-time, the mid-day 
sun heated somewhat the atmos- 
phere, and the hardier boys ven- 
tured out-of-doors. Danny, 
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Harold, and Lee Pim were among 
the first to be seen fashioning a 
snow-man in the field, for the 
nonce devoid of its customary 
teeming life and temporarily as 
beautiful in its white Christmas 
coat as the greensward carpet of 
Boonton Gardens. 

The intense cold, nevertheless, 
soon chilled their ardor, and they 


sought warmer quarters. Home 
was out of the question. One 
could go home any time. There 


was no novelty in geing home for 
these children of a “ movie” gen- 
eration, seeking with the avidity 
of their elders change, excitement, 
and surprise. 

“Let’s go down and see the 


Crib,” volunteered Danny. 
“What’s the Crib?” asked 
Harold. 


“Didn’t you never hear of the 
Crib ?” replied Danny supercil- 
iously. “ Sure, what’s Christmas 
without the Crib ?” 

“A crib is where a baby sleeps,” 


said Lee Pim: “I saw a picture in 
my reader at school.” 

“Of course it is, and this is 
the Crib of the Baby Jesus who 
was born on Christmas.” 

“Where was he born, down to 
New York ?” inquired Harold. 

“Naw, what do yer think ? 
He was born a long ways off at 
Bethlehem,” said the omniscient 
Danny, fresh from the fountain- 
head of wisdom, Sister Bernadette, 
who taught the fifth grade. 

“There wasn’t any New York 
then, Columbus even wasn’t born 
yet, Sister said. Anyhow, come 
ahead, and I'll show it to yer.” 

Down town they marched toward 
St. Mary’s Church, on the way 
drinking in Danny’s narrative of 
the Baby-God, Who lived up in 
heaven, Who came down here for 
the first Christmas but couldn’t 
find any place to be born except a 
stable. 

“How would you like to be 
born in a stable, without any 


fire or nothing ?” asked Danny. 

“T guess not!” replied Harold, 
with his inherited dread of cold. 

“Wouldn’t anybody take Him 
in?” demanded Lee Pim. “A 
poor little baby, such a cold night. 
If He came down to Mulberry 
Street, mostly everybody would 
take Him in, I guess. They 
couldn’t be much, I'll say so,” he 
concluded with true American 
dialect. 





Father Brady stood at the rec- 
tory window, gazing out on the 
crisp cold snow, banked around 
the church and the school, hoping 
for a thaw before the children 
were due back. His mind natural- 
ly turned to the suffering of the 
poor, the cold and hunger which 


_ times likes this brought, the sick- 


ness and privation. 

“ No wonder there’s Socialism 
and Bolshevism,” he moralized to 
himself, “.with the undue stress 
on property rights, with the dis- 
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proportionate infiuence of mere 
wealth, with the glamour of riches, 
even for those who condemn their 
possessors most. Socialist and 
Bolshevist, capitalist and million- 
aire, at bottom have really the 
same philosophy of life. ‘ Wealth 
is the goal, it is for each to choose 
the most available means.’ Is it 
any wonder,” the priest asked 
himself, “ yeggmen and gunmen, 
hold-ups and petty thieves ?” 

His reverie was interrupted by 
a quick, sharp ring at the ‘phone. 

“Fr. Brady’s house,” answered 
the priest. 

A nervous voice from the con- 
vent replied: “Father, three 
rough-looking boys have just gone 
into the basement. One of them 
is colored, and another looked 
quite foreign and strange. I 
couldn't tell the third, he was so 
muffled up. You know yesterday 
the box at the Crib was tampered 
with.” 

“ All right, Sister, I'll see to it. 
Don’t worry now, I'll see to it,” 
he repeated and hung up the 
phone. Fr. Connor, the curate, 
was away for the day, so donning 
his great coat, Fr. Brady slipped 
over to the church to investigate. 
True enough, there were three 
lads standing in front of the Crib. 
One was colored, one was for all 
the world like a Chinaman; as to 
the third, he had seen him around 
the school he felt sure. The priest 
walked quietly up near where they 
stood, and, unobserved in the 
shadow of the pillar, stopped to 
watch their doings. 

“Them’s the Shepherds the 
Angels talked to,” began the offi- 
cial guide. 

“One of them is giving the 
Baby a little lamb to play with,” 
interrupted Lee Pim. 

“Why wouldn't he?” chal- 
lenged Danny. “Sure, I'd bring 
my goat over here, if Jesus was 
truly alive, and let Him have the 
milk.” 

“T could bring Him an egg, 
when my hens are laying,” chirped 
Harold. 

“‘ And my father would wash all 
their clothes for nothing,” chimed 
in Lee Pim. 
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Behind the pillar a strong man 
gulped. 

“He was pretty poor, I tell 
ver,’ continued Danny. “He 
lived in a stable. That’s the rea- 
son there’s a donkey and a cow. 
My mother told me.” 








“He don’t look smiling like 
your God.” 











“T guess His father must have 
been out of work,” contributed 
Harold. “ My father’s often out 
of work. My mother says he’s 
lazy, but I'll bet His father wasn’t 
lazy. He couldn't help it. There 
wasn’t any work.” 

“You wouldn't be afraid of 
Him, would you ?” said Lee Pim. 
“We have a picture of a god in 
my house. He don’t look smiling 
like your God. He looks awful 
cross, like he didn’t want any one 
tospeak tohim. He looks grouchy 
—I guess he don’t want to be 
bothered.” 

“What's his 
Danny. 

“T don’t know, but I can spell 
it. B-U-D-D-H-A.” 

“ Buddy,” chirped Harold. 

“Tt ain’t buddy,’ spoke up 
Danny. “Buddy is a chum yer 
made in the war.” 

“ He ain’t no chum,” said Lee, 
“He makes me frightened.” 

“ That’s why Jesus came a little 


name ?” asked 
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baby,” moralized Danny. “ Sister 
Bernadette told us He don’t want 
us to be afraid. See how He holds 
out His hands.” 

“Who could be afraid of a 
baby, anyhow ?” said Lee. “I like 


Him.” 

“T like Him, too,” joined in 
Harold. 

“ Lookit! lookit! there’s the 


three Kings, who saw the big star, 
that’s hanging up there.” 

“Gee, one of them was 
colored!” beamed Harold with 
glee, pointing to the dark painted 
statue. 

“Of course, he was. Didn’t 
yer know that ?” disdainfully in- 
terrupted Danny. “And I'll bet 
the third was a Chinaman, too,” 
he added generously, to let Lee 
Pim in. “ Didn’t my mother tell 
me everybody was Catholic once ? 
And Sister told us in school that 
the three kings was white, yellow, 
and black, one from each conti- 
nent, Europe, Asia, and Africa, 
‘cause there was no America, 
then.” 

“Let’s play we're the three 
American kings, white, black, and 
yellow,” ‘said Harold. “We can 
make a crib in the old barn down 
in the field, and borrow the new 
Curley baby, that was born on 
Christmas, and charge everybody 
on Mulberry Street a cent to see.” 

“What will we do with the 
money we get ?” asked Danny. 

“We'll buy lots of smiling 
Baby-Gods like yours, and send 
them back to China. I bet lots 
of people over there would like 
them better in their houses than 
the ugly old Buddha. I’m going 
to tell my father to change ours.” 


Father Brady slipped away 
quietly as he came. “J confess 
to Thee, Father, that Thou hast 
hidden these things from the wise 
and prudent, and revealed them 
unto little ones.” 








Maryknoll-at-Ten by Fr. Kress 
is having a rapid run, and now is 
the time to get a copy if you want 
to have one at all. Send twenty 
cents to The Field Afar Office. 
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TO MARYKNOLL VISITORS— 
When you arrive at Ossining, ask for 
GARLAND 


TAXI-SERVICE TO THE SEMINARY 
OR ST. TERESA'S 


Reasonable and prompt. All trains met. 
Garage opposite the station. 
Telephone Nos.—Ossining 594, Ossining 882 


CATHOLIC MOTION PICTURES 


ikon CRESTON FEATURE PICTURES, INC., a one hundred per cent 

Catholic Motion Picture organization, has jumped to the forefront of 
producing concerns in less than two years with a capitalization of $1,000,000. 
The shares, now at $5.00 par, will advance with the completion of the forth- 
coming multi-reel production of “THE SCAPULAR.” 

Now completed and ready for bookings in U. S. and Canada, six wonder- 
ful reels beautifully tinted, of the elaborated pageant, “Sr. Joan or Arc,” 
patronized by His Grace, the Most Rev. P. J. Hayes, Archbishop of New 
York, who appears in the great spectacle, officiating in the benediction of 
the Most Blessed Sacrament. 

This is the very best and safest investment ever offered Catholic clergy 
or laymen. Uphold Decency, Catholic Piety, and Catholic Teachings by 
your cooperation in the production of strong, virile and dominant Catholic 
Motion Pictures. 

Send for free booklet, “ An Appeal to Catholics,” and join tne crusade 
to combat the great EVIL of immoral, anti-Catholic pictures. Our work 
and undertaking splendidly endorsed by the most prominent clergy. 
Address CRESTON STUDIO 

146 West 44th Street, New York City 


Franx B. CoieGne, James J. FLanacan, 
Pres. and Director General. (Lex. Council, 293. K. of C.), 2d Vice-Pres, 





























W. P. O'CONNOR & SON 
Established 1864 
INSURANC FIRE, AUTOMOBILE, LIA- 

BILITY AND ACCIDENT 
43 Cedar Street, New York City 
It is important t> place your insurance with an experi- 
enced broker. We specialize in Church and Institution 
Insurance Particular attention given to forms of policies, 
while our facilities enable us to procure for our clients the 


most satisfactory terms. All claims adjusted and settled 
through this office. 








MITE BOXES 


For Missionary and Special Offerings. 
Catalog and Samples on request. 


EDWARDS FOLDING BOX COMPANY 


Makers of Folding Boxes ot All Kinds 
27 No. 6th St. Phila., Pa. 


YORKVILLE BANK 
Third Avenue at 85th Street, New York City 


Total resources over $18,000,000. 


























SUPERIOR PRINTING CO. 
Makers of Fine Catalogs 


Printers - - Engravers 
Binders - Electrotypers 
Estimates cheerfully furnished 


on all classes of work. 
AKRON, OHIO 








| Lincoln Engraving Co. 


19 High St., Boston, Mass. 


Designers. Illustrators. 
First-Class Work. Prompt Service. 























LEE, HIGGINSON & CO. 


44, State Street 
BOSTON 8 
New York Chicago 


HIGGINSON & CoO. 


80, Lombard St., London, E. G. 


A complete service for the investor, covering 
all forms of 


Investment Securities, Foreign Exchange, Letters of Credit 


Members of the Boston, New York and Chicago 
Stock Exchanges 
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THE MARYKNOLL MISSIONS 


NEED YOUR HELP—TO OVERTHROW PAGAN IDOLS—TO ENTHRONE CHRIST 
YOU CAN HELP 


IN THE TRAINING of PRIESTS—IN the ACTIVE MISSION FIELD 


Support a Student in America Support a Maryknoll Missioner 


Er ONE Ns oe sas Seno eos bes $ 21.00 FOP ONE eS SS sb ee 
For a year 50: For a year 
In perpetuity 5,000. In perpetuity 


Support a Chinese Student Support a Mission Center 


For a month For a mud-brick chapel.......... $ 500.00 
BR ee ee ee ; For a good brick chapel.......... 
In perpetuity ,500. For a small dispensary 
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MARYKNOLL CHAPELS IN CHINA. 
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